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Geo, He OrRange of Edmonton, 
whe is a guest at the Palace Hotel) 
in the interest of the publicity 
branch of the Departuient of 
collie, in an interview kindly gave 
a very comprehensive review of 
the great work that is being done} 
throughout the by the De- 
partment of Agriculture. We had 
ifoa of the extent and 
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Everyone is looking forward to 
the next Bachelor's Ball for Friday 


BACHELORS BALL , 


when the ney 
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on’s office hi 


Bray, took possession of his ex- 
position in the chair, 
around the board were gathered the 
‘itlors A. J. Maiey and A 

. Henderson and W 


Ited 


wy cout 
t. Yates, 
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The Town Council 


The first meeting of the Gleichen 
own Council clectel for 1912 was 
held in Messrs. MeKic and Hender- 
tat 


Friday 
y elected N 


of 
Bank 


nections from the 
sewernge be riade 
vineer’s supervision, 
A 
feryed 
motion 


under 


evening, 
layor, C. 
whil by Alds. 


the waterworks and 


recount, 


on 
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JANUARY 


and Henderson that the application 
Architeet Webb of the Canadian | 
of Conimeree be referred to 
the resident engineer and that con- 
bank with 


the 


number of accounts being re- 

to the Minance Committee a 
Henderson 
Yates passed the payment of 891,70 
sewer 


815.04 for the Town Hall 


and 
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Small Ads ander this Heading coat 00 cents for 
first insertion and $1 per month, when more 
than one {item is tucluded an additional | 
charye is made. Unless the number of 
issues are given with each order ads are jest 


the} in usutibordered our and a forin fit, 
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THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LL.D.6D.C.L., Presipent 
ALEXANDER LAIRD, GENERAL MANAGER 


TAL, - $10,000,000. SRST, = $8,000,000 
TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES 


Issued by The Canadian Bank of Commerce are the most convenient 

form in which to carry money when travelling, They are negotiable 

everywhere, self-identifying, and the exact amount payable in the prin- 

LOST—Hetween How river and Indien Lake,| Cipal foreign countries is pri ‘ac ° ly 

QuT between How iriver and Indian Lake, it J BiG : $ printed on the face of every cheque, The 
cheques are issued in denominations of 


containing wm suit of clothes directed te 
$10, $20, $50, $100 and $200, 


Howerd Mullberry, Major, Returntohimer 
| f rand 
FOR SALE—Seloct turkey hens and gebblers,| 89d may be obtained on application at the Bank. 


Sstray cattle cameon ny place on the night of 
the 11th, branded lebtly TH 
? hellers aud one steer, owne 
them by paying for this 
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busitess men to see that the} uot dance to the iusie produced || 
<t ussistanes is given the de-| oy Me. Beatty and tis orchestra | 
neat and that a very large at- just be at rest, and we question 
neu ts broughnbout. Mr. Or [very much o whether the  wusi 
Uauce will be at the Palace Hotel | weuld not inspire him. In speak 
for uh moines of this week, , fOr the orchestra special uiention | 
if! tue pleased to meet ' be made of the lady violinist, 
farmers tel others inter Was ah artiste of to menu 
{ york to explain or give all t! Jorder. What greater compliment 
rormation he bas du diis possess | ean an orchestra live than to see 
n Phis isa lu iness proposition [ul the guests of the evening stay io 
: Jan one that should be as. | tbe bitter end, One young gentle 
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that every furmerand business man} veen to many dances but this is the | 


juardest bunch to die 1 ever saw.’ 


Wil tuke advacitage of the oportun. [44 
ity aod call upon Mr, OrRange and | Phe bachelors request the Call to 
talk the matter ever thank Miss Larkin for her kindness 
i lin helping them with their deeora 
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the trip. Thoy were niarried by He aah : Aer alt 
. . H 2ut iy ee Miin. 
we J. AL Clark in Kiiex charel Sy hae 4 5 
‘ Me : 1 ; ; Jowett, black silk with chaflon 
inset aa o 
Nal over Gresy 
Jia , Me O Nel acai 1) an 
' toot Belts Cinmeron, blue satin 
{ ) fthe | ne , ? ; 
‘ i id 1h Wilson, white silk with lace over- | 
bhbahe Ha Jay, 
‘ i dress 
Cieichen, is ; 4 
Pearman, white satin j 
an. Miss MeMill: ve ) 
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in war he doves not fight to defend Vigar, 
it, but to prevent his power af pray I. Brosseau, Alice blue silk 
ingoon it from passing toaforeigner.! TT. Brosseau, red aud white} 
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Total estimated cost 


By deducting the amount already raised of $80,000 and estimating 
the amount required to complete the works a balance of $4,845.31 is 
| necessary, 


and 


follaws:—— 


Amount notraised but required to make up the $81,000......8 1,000.00 
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Extra cost 


water level for operation of ain lift 


Cost of public 
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sticvess for the person who could | Power house meter delivered... , 


lelivered 


Steam piping, ete., ordered .. 


| Liinsber te complete power house 
M retained as guirantes on material 
Suction and discharging piping ordered 
{Wages to complete works, sity 
Kineering fees at 8 per cent 


Mngineering fees to be retained as per 


over the ¢ 
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well nece 


work 


stimated 


tank by Couneil deciding on extra 


vsitated by depth required under 


done for town as ordered, i.e., street 
lighting, sweeping crossings, ete., 


| Ditehing of creek and extra work required on tank, owing to 


alteration of tank location 


york 
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foot 


xtra 


delay in arrival of water mains,, 
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1 laying sewer and water miains in 
uth avenue and Jane behind Crow- 
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a further sum of $5,000 be borrewed to complete the works 
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Yours respectfully, 
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ing houses in Gleichen and four 
lots, well fenced, on Seyent 
avenue, TTouse bas six room 
and bath room, furnace, cistern 


leichen Agricultural Schocl 


ae ee Jan 22nd to ate 
300.00 ° 
wo Dairymen and eae ole 


The total cost of $4,854.34 over the amount borrowed, i.e., 


330,000 cost of $81,000 is accounted for 


500.00 


878.30} 


was OO Choice 


4 


‘ 


009 has now been expended we would suggest | 
As the| 
greater part of the material will require to be paid for this month it will! 
{be necessary to take iinmediate steps to procure the amount required, | 


The Johu Galt Engineering Co., 


\ 
a. 


per Adam 


cashmere 
1D 


| Down, white silk 


toe 


Le 


dadbuerd Slaavulna, 


Mc Lintock, 
Resident Mngineer. 


| V. Renau 1, Pink ecolieme 
Renaud, blue colieme 


Mesdiunes Jowett and Bray were Rigs leave Parker & Ster- 


with bouquets ony 
Bachelors, 


A very pretty wedding was pe re} 
elesile qn Tuesday, Terms Cash 


i 
the 


isk, 


\ si A, 1a 
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Co WW keeper > { Courses of instruction will he given in Live Stockh, Dairying, 
| Field Husbandry, Pou try Raising and Domestic Science, 


do 


Live Stock 


UNRESHRV ED 
Auction Sale 


; Two carloads of pure bred stock will be carried, Instruction 
Will be given iu breed types, feeding, breeding, care and Manugement of 
live stock, 


as Grain, Soil and Weeds, 

Mr. Millers’s dairy, 24 miles nor h{ |, The Growing, Judging, and Grading of Grains, Soil Cultivation, 
jot Calgary, on the Edmouton tras. Noxious i) ceeds, Grasses and Fodder Crops. Samples of Grains 
| : and Weeds will be used for demonstration. 


Tuesday, Jan. 16, 191% 
at 1 o’clock sharp 


2. Poultry 


’ ” 


The ‘Housing,’ ‘Feeding, “Tatehing”? 
Tncubators and Brooders will be in operation. 
killed, dressed and packed for market. 


and ‘‘Rearing.’? 
Birds will be fattened, 


s 5 3. Dairying 
5.00| dairy cows Maat: 
Instruction in Dairying will cover the subject from the production 
SW of milk tothe marketiag of the finished product with farm dai 
= 00 * > I 8 el product with farm dair, 
7, 01 l pu re bred inachinery in operation, 


Domestic Science 


Shorthorn 


This branch of the work will be conducted hy Miss Maeadams and 
Bul \ | Miss Parking, grittuates of Macdonald Lustitute, Guelph, Ontario. 
| Practical demonstrations will be given in the preparation and 
leooking of soups, tnedts, tough aiid teider cuts, vegetables, desserts, 
bread, cakes, pastry and the general eookery of the average household. 
Mr. Miller having disposed of hig | Ahere Will be a discussion of household sanitation and the prevention of 
1 ANANSI Hea ie fas ten Coniren Hier Will be Judging Competitions held, and 
public auction: | prizes offere or proticieney 
Mr. Miller has been in the dairy 
ssiness for the last 2i nurs, und! 
be Se ae Aaya ed A Grand Challenge Trophy has been offere | by the Department 
judges of dairy stuck, pat Agriculture, open by eompetition ta tons Trom the four sehools, 
A laree vutber of these eows are Ele lepr inen stinging | ishest at the local con:petitions will form the 
| fresh or close in, and anyone do. | ets fo compete for this trophy, 
hel rouOhOBCR ni Mean tateclings ditty Phe teams: from Gleichen, Claresholi and Stony Plain will have 
TAMU LLAEORRECATICE LIN their exoonses paid to Outs and return, to compete far this trophy, 
| ‘au Courses are entirely free, Everyone iiterested is invited to 
}attens 


Grant Championship Competition 
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Under the Auspices of the 
‘Department of Agriculture 


| 
| 
ling’s Parn, 9 Ave. | 
at 11 o'clock 


: and the 
Reser "9 


Gleichen District Agricultural 
Association 


No 


yzell, Auctionse 


Phoue2278, 106 Gt Av.is, Calgary | 
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BALANCE 


By L. G, MOBERLY 


Author of 
“Dan and Another,” “A Tangled 


Web," “Sin of Alison Deer 
Ing,”’ etc., etc. 


WARD, LOCK @ CO,, LIMITED 
London, Melbourne and Toronto. 


CHAPTER I. 
The Verdict. 


“Be honest with me—don’t try to sof 
ten matters. 1 would rather have the 


bare truth. You can give me nm 
hope ?” 

“I—am afraid I can give you nc 
hope.” : 


There was hesitation in the reply 
and Oliver Dynecourt,© who, on ac 
count of his advanced pioneer work 
and his daring operations, had beer. 
specially recommended to  Milet 
Hernesley, looked squarely into the 
eyeg of his patient, and looking he 
felt an odd throb of admiration for 
the man who could receive so quietl) 
such a verdict as had just been pro 
nounced, = 

“You can suggest no operation’ 
Nothing that can chcek the disease?’ 
Again Oliver Dynecourt hesitated per 
ceptibly before replying, and hi 
eyes travelled from the face of th: 
man opposite him to the sycamor 
tree outside his window, almost a 
though he sought inspiration for hi: 
reply from the green shoots that wer« 
etruggling outwards to the April sun 
light. 

“I—am afraid,” he began again 
“that no operation is possible; there 
{s nothing I can suggest. I am speak 
{ug very crudely, very honestly, ar 
you have asked me to do—I do no 
know of any way in which the diseas: 
can be arrested. 1 wish I could—havc 
spoken—hopefully.” . 

His eyes came back from the greet 
leaves of the sycamore to fix them 
telves once more upon the man = whc¢ 
faced him, and for a long moment the 
two men looked silently into each ot 
her's. eyes. 

Miles Hernesley sat very still, per 
haps the very stillness gave evidence 
of suppressed emotion—for no man 
however strong in character, can heat 
unmoved what is virtually a sentence 
of death, but beyond that stillness 
there were no signs of perturbation 
in the man’s bearing. His grey eye: 
Gid not filmch under the young sur 
geon’s gaze; his colour did not 
change; 
and the hand that rested on his knec 
closed so tightly that it seemed tc 
grow white under its tan. Hernesley 
had spent fifteen years of his life In 
soldiering, and perhaps much 
Uer warfare, and many hairbreadth 
escapes, had imbued him with a larg- 
er share of courage than falls to the 
lot of most men, And yet the facing 
of death in the heat and excitement 
of a fight needs courage of another 
quality from that which kept this 
man quiet and apparently unmoved, 
whilst he faced the prospect of a ling- 
ering and painful death from disease. 

Hia grey eyes looked steadily into 
Dynecourt’s alert dark ones—he had 
always been reckoned an observant 
man—a good judge of hig fellow-be- 
ngs, and in judging Dynecourt to be 
unusually clever and with more than 
the average gift for diagnosis, he had 
judged correctly. Those keen eyes 
of the surgeon, those capable hands 


with their firm yet gentle touch, and | 


their finger-tips that almost seemed to 
be endowed with Iife—had at once 


discovered the source of mischief in | 


his vigorous frame, had gone unerr- 
ingly to the very root of the trouble. 

Not for a single moment did Miles 
Hernesley doubt the verdict that had 
fallen so hesitatingly from the other's 
lips; his silence implied no question- 
lug, it only signified a gathering up 
of his forces to make an adequate re- 


ply to s©0 momentous an announce- 
ment—a readjusting of his mental 
balance after what had inevitably 
come upon him as a_ tremendous 


shock. When a casual friend had 
urged him to take heed of certain 
troublesome symptoms, and to con 
sult an obscure surgeon with a rising 
reputation, he had laughingly agreed 
lo follow the kindly counsel---more 
because of innate love of putting 
things in order, even when the dis- 
order was only a slight derangement 
(In his own health, than because he 
really imagined he was suffering 
from any serious illness. When he 
had entered Dynecourt’s unpreten- 
tious consulting-room half an hour 
earlier, he had merely fancied that 
the doctor would order him a course 
of treatment, or perhaps some unim- 
portant operation. That he would 
leave the room a doomed man, with 
the certainty that he had only a Iimit- 
td time to live, was a possibility that 


bad not dawned upon his wildest im- | 


tgination; and even now, quietly as 
he sat and looked into the surgeon's 
face, he felt he was part of a bewild- 
ering nightmare, from which he 
would presently awake into tho cem- 
sjuonplaceness of every day. 

“You think I may probably reckon 
on another year of life?” he sald, af- 
ter that long and silent moment. 

“A year—at the outside,” was the 
reply, “and—you must remember, Sir 


Miles, we medical men are only very ! 


falllable prophets. With care—with 
very great care—I think you may 
Gght the disease for a year, but I can 
only say—you may do It.” 

Miles’ hand that still rested on his 
knee, clenched itself a little more 
tightly; under his moustache the line 
of his ips grew straighter, but still 
his eyes never faltered. 

“I shall lived very quietly,” he 
answered. “I left the service a year 
‘go, when I succeeded my uncle. The 
property in Hampshire needed me, 
and I feel it is my duty now to be 
there until——" He broke and went 
cu more rapidly, “My life at Mans- 
mere will be that of a country squire, 
In porfect surroundings; no worries, 
ho strenuous work.” 

“Nothing could be better,” the 
surgeon sald quickly, “A country life. 
sper alr, moderate exercise, freedom 
‘vom worry—all these will help you a 
sreat deal,” : 


only the already firmness, | 


fron- | 


A little smile nov 
little 
tiny 


“For—a year?” 
‘red over Hernesley’s face, a 
mile that held a trace—only a 
vace of bitterness, 

“So much can be done in a year,” 
he other man answered very gently, 
\ flash of pity passing from his dark 
yes to those steady grey ones, & 
ang of pity contracting his heart, as 
+ realization swept over him of whal 
his verdict must mean to this other, 
vho was yet in the prime vigour olf 
nanhocd, 

“Yes, a great deal can be done in a 
ear,” Hernesley spoke more briskly, 
he bitterness left his smile; a curl 
usly. eager luok suddenly Iff up hie 
ace, “I had not thought of that at 
irst, but a great deal can be done in a 
year.” He drew in his breath sharply, 
is ff an idea had just teapt into his 
aind—an {dea, which, judging by the | 
ight in his eyes, gave him strange 
leasure. He leant forward and 
ipoke with curious earnestness. 

“Tell me one other thing,” he said. 
‘It has only just occurred to me—that 
( might—that I could——I mean—tell 
ne this—would there be any objec- 
fon to my marrying? Is my state of 
iealth such as to make it justifiable? 
Or should 1 be doing a cruel. wrong it 
[ asked a woman to share this—one 
year with me?” ‘ 

“You are perfectly justified in mar- 
rying,” Dynecourt answered quickly. 
“The disease is not hereditary; you 
would be doing no wrong whatever in 
asking a woman to share your life— 
you will not hand on any terrible 
leritage. And—forgive my plain 
speaking—a woman who loves you 
will be far happier if you ailow her to 
share that one year with ycu, than 
f you condemn her to live apart 
‘rom you. She would be happier tak- 
ng care of you, than eating her heart 
out alone. If a stranger may offer ad- 
vice, 1 should strongly advise you to 
narry.” 

“Thank you.” Tne other 
‘oice had become quiet again, the 
vagerness had gone out of It, and 
hough there w1s still a certain under- 
‘urrent of excitement in his voice 
ind manner, the almost boyishly tri- 
imphant note ‘‘as no longer there. 
‘Thank you,” he repeated slowly, ris- 
ng from his chair and looking round 
he unpretentious room as if he were! 
suddenly seeing it for the first time. 
‘I—am afraid | have given you a very | 
bad quarter of an huur this morning. 
Putting on the black cap must be a| 
hankless task.” The little smile) 
chat accompanied the words gave} 
Dynecourt more pain than if his pat- 
ient had shown signs of the white, 
‘eather, or taken his death sentence | 
more hardly. He also rose to his feet, | 
and held out his hand, 

“To have to say what I had to say | 
to you is a hard thing to do,” he an-! 
swered, “I wish I could have sald 
| something different, or have put it! 
better—made it easier for you.” | 

“I preferred the naked truth plain- 
ly spoken,” Hernesley replied quickly, 
almost brusqely. “I don't believe 
shillyshallying. I would always 
her know the worst at once. Under 
all the circumstances, I suppose you 
will not want to see me aguin,” he 
added turalng back from the door, af- 
ter having shaken hands with the sur- 
eon; “there will be no object in see 


man's 


in| 
Tat- 


that smile that stabbed at Dynecourt's 


“I should like to see you again,” the 
surgeon answered, “if it would not 
trouble you to come from Hampshire, 
I should like to see you in six month's 
time.” 

“Not that you hold out any hope?” 

“No—not that I hold out any hope. 
My God, men—I wish I could.” Dyne- 
court's professional manner all * at 
once slipped from him; he put a hand 
impulsively on the other's shoulder, 
i eeut 1 should like to see you—in siz 

months’ time—and meanwhile-—-make 
{the most of your life: marry a wo- 
{man who loves you, give her a happy 
| home—and——" 

“Set my house in order before 1! 
have to face the inevitable? I —will 
do my best.” And wringing Dyne- 
court's hand again, Sir Miles passed 
out of the room and into the street. 

Life was so very much alive 
this April morning: there was such 
}an intoxicating sense of spring in the 
air; the very sunshine, the drifting 
white clouds, the indescribable frag: 
rance of growing things that came to 
!him fromthe square garden across the 
road—all these brought back to Her- 
nesley that nightmare sensation of un- 
\reality. It could not be true that in 
a year from now, piobably in less than 
a year; he would le laid away with 
his forbears in the country church- 
yard under the hilis at Mansmere ; 
that in a year at most, nis place would 
know him no more. Walking briskly 
down the street in the suushine, the 
surgeon's verdict seomed absurd and 
impossible; and-—excepting for thos» 
tew troublesome symptoms, he felt a 
well, 69 vigorous, so lully able to live 
his Ife, that death ajpeared very re- 
mote and far away. And yet—Dyne- 
court allowed no loophole for doubt 
he had givee him a year to Hve—a 
year—possibly less, but certainly no 
more, 

A year? 

“So much can be done in a year." 
|Dynecourt’s words beat themaelves 
jupon his brain, whilst he threaded his 


his eyes seeing nothing of what was 
passing around him, his ears dulled 
to all sounds but the surgeon's deep, 
decisive voice: “So much can be done 
in a year . . .@& woman who loves 
you will be far happier if you allow 
jher to share that one year with you, 
than if you condemn her to live apart 
from you... she would be happier 
taking care of you than eating her 
‘heart out alone,” 


loved—did not love him? 
she had no wish to share his life, 
take care of him? 

were happier without 


sono 


or 
Supposing she 
him? What 
He hed no right then to con- 
demn her to live with him. And as 
.. s#iy well knew, Dorothy Carstairs 
most assuredly would not eat her 
heart out if she did not marry him. 
Dorothy was no coquette; she was not 
the woman to play with any man, 
blowing hot one moment and cold 
the next; and when, six months be- 
fore, she had refused him, she had 
done so with a definiteness and a 
decision that gave him no right or 
reason to suppose she would ever 
change her mind, She had told him 
there was another man—that poverty 
was the only hinderance in the way 
of her marriage, and Dorothy's ans: 


| Joy that he thought. 


jing me again,” he ended, with again | in her task, the hand that held 


on | 


|way along the Hond Street pavement, | 


Yes—but supposing the woman he 
Supposing | 


wer had seemed to him to put an end 
to his longings—until to-day with ite 
sentence of death had awakened them 
all afresh. 

Still threading his way mechani- 
cally amongst the passing people, he 
walked more slowly, whilst the 
thought that had first taken shape in 
his mind during the momentous inter- 
view just over, developed itself more 
fully, took more definite form. 

“Make the most of your life . . . 
marry a woman who loves you. . . 
give her a happy home.” The sur: 
geon’s words repeated themselves 
over and over again; it was almost as 
though he could actually hear the 
strong voice, with the masterful ac- 
cent that betokened a strong man. 

Well, {t was only necessary to alter 
the wording of Dynecourt’s sentence 
a little—instead of “marry the woman 
who loves you,” to say “marry the 
woman you love’—anli—the thing 
was done—if he could persuade Doro- 
thy to do it. He was not solely prom- 
pted either by rank selfishness: if he 
asked her to do this thing, he would 
not be asking it entirely to give him- 
self a year of happiness before the 
darkness closed down upon him, Even 


| though the vision of having Dorothy 


with him as his wife, through that last 
year left to him of life, set his pulses 
throbbing and made the trees in the 
park dance mistily before his eyes, it 
was not®only of himself and his own 
That flash of in- 
tultion that had come to him in 
Dynecourt’s consulting-room had 
shown him that it would be in his 
power to set the woman he loved 
above the reach of poverty and dis- 
tress—had shown him the possibility 
of making her future happy, at the 
cost of that one year to be spent as 
his wife. 

“She will have all the rest of her 
life in which to be happy with the 
man she loves,” he reflected as, hav- 
ing walked down Piccadilly, he turned 
into the park. “If she will give me 
this one year—this short, short year 
—lI can leave her a rich woman. I can 
give her everything that will make 
her happiness possible with—the ot- 
her fellow—the fellow she loves. But 
—before 1 can do it—before 1 can 
help her, she must be my wife. I shall 
go straight away now, and ask her 
if she will be my wife.” 


CHAPTER Il. 
“My Wife For a Year.” 


“There's a gentleman in the aitting- 
room says ‘e must speak to you; ‘e 


won't keep you long—but ’e wants to | 


see yer.” 

Maria, the grimy slavey of a grimy 
lodging-house, put her head round tho 
bedroom door, held half open with a 
nonchalance of which she was past 
mistress, and delivered her message 
to a tall woman who stood by the win- 
dow pouring medicine into a glass?” 

“Did the gentleman give no name, 
Maria?” asked the woman, her gentle 


| voice contrasting oddly with the rasp- 


ing cockney accents of the maid of 
all work. 
“Only said, ‘Tell Miss Carstairs on 


‘old friend from Mansmere would like 


\to speak to her.’ That's ail, Suid— 
}no name,” 
The woman by the window paured 


the 


| bottle trembled a little, and her e,es 


heart, | glanced quickly from the girl at the 


}half-open door to the elderly woman 
who lay in the bed propped up with 


| pillows. It was the woman in the bed 
| who spoke, 
“Oh, Dorothy!" she sald breathless- 


‘ly, a catch in her voice,” it must be 
| Miles; perhaps he has come to ww 
“I can't see him, mother,” the other 
!woman broke in hurriedly. “I don't 
‘know why he has come, but I can 
| see him,” 
“Dorothy!” The breathless voice 
|died away into a soft moan, the sick 
woman looked at her daughter with a 
;whole world of appeal in her faded 
blue eyes. “He would not have come 
| unless he had some very good reason 
|—oh! Dorothy—don't——” 
The further opening of the door, 
}and a more extended vision of Maria's 
|grubby pink frock, grubbler face, and 
round eyes, brought Mrs, Carstairs’ 
breathless, hesitating sentence 
;conclusion, but the appeal in her eyes 
was, perhaps, all the more _ intense, 
because of the sudden silencing of her 
voice, For a moment there was sil- 
{ence in the bare ill-furnished room, a 
silence during which Dorothy looked 
out at the grey and dreary walls on 
the opposite houses, whilst the woman 
jin the bed and the girl by the door 
lookeded at her, each wondering in her 
own fashion what the tall woman by 
the window intended to do. At the end 
of that long moment she soived their 
j Wonder, Turning abruptly from her 
contemplation of the grey houses at 


the other end of the back yard, she 
said to Maria: 
“Tell the gentleman 1 wll come 


|down in one minute.” ‘To her mother 
|she said nothing until the door clos- 
‘ed behind servant, and until, having 
{poured the medicine into the gluss, 
{she brought it to the bed-side. 

“I don’t want to thwart you, Moth- 
\ er,” she sald then, “‘but—I think it isa 
pity you want me to see Miles Herne 
sley.” 

“Why should it be a pity?’ Mrs. 
Carstairs’ thin face flushed, her mouth 
fell into peevish lines, her very eyes 
}acquired a fretful expression. “You 
are so set on your own way, Dorothy 
—you refused Miles, although even 
then, before he got the title and pro 
verty, it would have been anyhow bet 
er than the wretchedness, the miser; 
ve have to endure. Amd now that he 
as succeeded his uncle—now that h 
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is really a splendid match, and 
comes to see you in these awful lodg- 
ingsa—you actually want to send him 
away without hearing what he has 
come to say. You are so—so unrea- 
sonable—so wayward.” 

“It isn’t waywardness, Mummy 
dear.” Dorothy's voice was very gp 
tle, but its musical tones held streng- 
th as well as gentleness. “I would 
most gladly have done what you and 
Dad wished, and married Miles, when 
he asked me six months ago. But— 
you know, I told you—why it was im- 
possible then. The impossibility is 
the same now.” 

“I know that there was some ridicu- 
fous understanding with that tiresome 
doctor man you met in the hospital, 
but you sald yourself it was nothing 
more than a sort of understanding. 
You owned that he couldn't marry you 
until he got a practice together; you 
know it must mean years of waiting 
—and yet—you actually refused Miles 
Hernesley, I don't understand you. 
Dorothy. I never shall undersand you. 
You professed to care so much for 
your poor father and me—and yet— 
you flung away the chance of helping 
us—when the chance came.” 

Dorothy moved away trom the bed. 
side, and straightened heself with a 
weary gesture of actual physical fatt- 
gue, and a curiously hunted look crept 
into her eyes. When her mother's 
voice flowed on in those fretful ac- 
cents, when the stream of nagging 
words continued without break or 
pause, a kind of numbness was apt to 
settle upon Dorothy; her very soul 
seemed paralysed, she felt dazed and 
speechless. 

“I know you pose as a dutiful dau- 
ghter, sacrificing herself to her par- 
ents,” Mrs. Carstairs’ volce rose into 
bitterness, “I know you are supposed 
to have given up a promising career 
to come and take care of your poor 
old father and mother. But all those 
people who think so much of you don't 
understand how set you really are on 
your own will, how determined you 
are to choose your own way of sacri- 
ficing yourself; you don’t think of our 
real comfort—only of what you 
best yourself.” 

“Perhaps I had better just go down 
and see Miles,” Dorothy put in quite- 
ly, when for an {instant the stream of 
words ceased. “You have your book 
and there is nothing else you want 
iy there?” 

“Oh! no—nothing.” Mrs. Carstairs’ 
voice tried to be sarcastic, and did not 
wholly succeed. “My bed and my 
| book—they are all I ought to want. 
There is nothing more I have any 
business to ask for, I——" 

The closing words of her sentence 
fell on empty air, for before she 
}reached her peroration her daughter 
had left the room, and was slowly de- 
scending the narrow dark  atircase, 
her mother’s words echoing in her 
ears. 

“You don't think of our comfort, 
only of what you like best yourself.” 

Was that, then, the conclusion of 
the whole matter? Was thia the only 
result of all that she had _ done, 
and all she had foregone, for her fa 
ther and mother? Thought moves 
very swiftly. Her slow descent of the 
stairs gave Dorothy time enough: to 
pass in rapid review the years that 
had gone by, since she had been an 
{rresponsible girl, looking forward to 
the leisurely peaceful future of a giri 
of her class and posttion, 

The crash had come like a bolt 
from the blue. Even now she could 
not remember without a shiver the 
day when the news had come to her 
father of the loss of his money; the 
day when she had found herself forc- 
ed to bear the brunt of the trouble, 
| because her father was so devoid of 
strength, and to infirm of purpose to 
be any support, now that his own 
| Weakness and easy easy good nature 
|had wrecked his family fortunes. 
| Whilst as for Mrs. Carstairs---she had 
promptly sunk into fretful invalidiam, 
from which nothing had since been 
able to rouse her, Just a trifle had 
been saved from the general wreck 
uge, Just enough to save them tron 
actual heggary, and Dorothy had giv- 
en up a promising hospital career to 
live with and take care of the two old 
people, They needed nursing—she 
was trained to give it them; and to 
bring grist to the mill she undertook 
as much massage work as she could 
fo in the intervals of caring for her 
fretful mother, and cheering her de- 
| pressed and feeble father. It was 
small wonder, then, that her face 
had grown thi and white, that there 
were deep shadows under her eyes 
and that she moved with a languid 
step, curlously unlike the buoyant 
vigour of movement which in former 
days had seemed to her friends so 
sharacteristic of her buoyant nature. 

On the landing outside their aitt- 
ingroom door she paused a moment 
and looked into the street below. It 
was one of those dreary thoroughfares 
along which no traffic of interest ever 
seems to pass, whose houses are al- 
most entirely let in apartments, and 
occupied by people who struggte nev- 
er-endingly to make two far apart 
ends meet—a street whose general 
aspect can be described only by the 
one word—sordid, 

“I wonder why Miles has come,” 
Dorothy reflected, her thoughts turn 
jug to the visitor, the friend’ of her 
childhood and youth, who only a few 
months before had asked her to be 
his wife. “If only he will just go 
back to the old friendship {t will be 
all right, but—I couldn't bear to have 
to refuse him again—and | couldn't 
say anything but no—Oliver {8 more 
to me than all the world.” 

Sighing, she turned from her Con- 
templation of the desolate outside 
world, and, opening the door, entered 
the room, which, in spite of all her 
efforts to make It home-like, remained 
tn =uncompromising lodging-house 
sitting-room. 

The round table which she had 
banished from the centre of the room 
to the window had an air of heing out 
of place and resenting the fact; the 
horsehair sofa, obviously guiltless of 
springs, and its companion armchair, 
whose springs also belonged to a hap- 
pler past; the wax ornaments on the 
mantelpiece, and the cupboard, whose 
glags doors allowed a vision of non- 
descript and sufficiently hideous china 
to be seen—all these neutralised the 
effect of Dorothy's few photographs 
and books, 

Miles Hernesley stood beside the 
fireplace, his eyes fixed expectantly on 
the door, and as the girl's tall figure 
entered he took two guick steps for- 
ward, then stopped short, catching 
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“Why do you look so {ll?" he ex- 
claimed, giving her no more conven- 
tional greeting, only looking down 
at her with an eager, almost hungry 
glance, beneath which tne colour 
mounted slowly to her white cheeks 

“Not ill—only—tired,” she answer 
ed, hoiding out her hand, with an ob- 
vious wish to draw him back to the 
safe grounds of conventionality. 
“ Mother slept badly last night—I was 
with her a good deal. I—just look 
sleepy—that's all.” 

“It is not all,” he answered abrupt 
ly: “you look worn out. Are they 
killing you between them?” 

“No—oh! No, of course not.” She 
smiled, and her smile was like a dag: 
ger in Miles’ heart. “Only every- 
body must be tired sometimes, and 
| have been extra busy lately—and--" 

“T came to-day for rather a special 
reason,” he broke in suddenly, in 
terrupting her stumbling sentence, 
and coming a step nearer to her, but 
standing still again when he saw how 
she shrank back from him flushing 
vividly. “I would not have come at 
all, Dorothy, much less would I have 


come to worry you—but — for 
something very unexpected which 
has happened.” 

“ Something — unexpected ?” She | 


repeated his words from sheer 
vousness, for the expressicn in his 
eyes set her heart athrob with fear 
lest he should be there to re-open the 
old question which she had hoped 
was closed for ever. 

“Tam not here just to pay an after | 
noon visit,” Miles said, smiling a lit: 
tle uncertainly, “ When-—-six months 
ago—you told me you could not care | 
for me, as I wanted you to care, 1) 
went away, meaning never to see 
you for a very long time. I knew— 
we could not be—only friends, It had 
to be everything—or—nothing— and! 
you—decreed that it should be noth 
ing.” 

“Ah! but Miles, she put out her) 
hands to him imploringly, “I did not 
decree it out of unkindness, or—or 
want of friendliness to you. But you 
wanted more than I could glve—so 
much more. It was fairer to tell you 
the plain truth—and—everythifig re 
main the same now as it was then 
I—haven't changed. There is 
still——” 

“There is still someone else—yes, 
1 understand, and 1 did not imagine 
you had changed.” His smile brought 
an odd choking sensation into Doro 
thy’s throat. “I don’t fancy you are 
the kind of person who would change 
easily. And yet—everything does noi 
remain the same. Something has 
happened ta me which—makes ail 
the difference—all the difference inp 
the world.” 

“Have you found someone, she 
began eagerly, then she checked ber 
self because of the expression on his | 
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inful smarting 


face. 

“No, 1 have not come to tell you 
that I have put someone in you 
place,” he answered grimly, “ Some 
thing else has made a difference it. 
my world. My outlook on things 1: 
general has been rather turned up 
side down this morning by a doctor’: 
verdict about myself.” 

“A doctor's verdict? You? Why, 
Miles, you are surely not ill?’ I 
Was her turn now to move nearer 
him. During all their conversation 
they had remained standing: some 
how it had never struck Dorothy t 
ask Miles to sit down; perhaps she 
found it impossible to treat him like 
an ordinary afternoon caller, and now 
his words and the look on his face 
made her draw closer to him. “Ie 
there anything the matter with you’ 
Are you ill?” 

Her sweet eyes looked at him with 
troubled questioning, she laid he: 
hand lightly upon his arm, as she 
might have done in tne old days when 
they were boy and girl together, and 
friends in boy and girl fashion. Hei 


| Nght touch quickened his pulses, but 


this grey-eyed man with the strong 
mouth and chin was very self-control- 
led, and he was as above all things de- 
sirous not to startle or distress the 
vyoman hw loved. 

“Jt is a queer business altogether,” 
he answered, speaking with an air of 
Indifference that for a moment de- 
ceived her. “I had one or two sensa- 
tions that puzzled me, and at last 
a fellow I know advised me to consult 
a clever friend of his, I went to him 
to-day and he gave me rather an un: 
pleasant surprise.” 

“An unpleasant surprise? Oh! 
Miles, I am sorry; is there something 
really wrong?” Again her hand 


| touched his arm—the trouble in her 


eyes set his heart beating in heavy 
throbs. 

wrong,” he atill tried to speak lightly; 
“go radically wrong that—no, don’t 
look so unhappy over it, Dorothy, I 
can't stand making you look like 
that.” 

“But of course I look unhappy if 
you are ill," she answered. “We are 
such old friends, you and I—why, we 
have known each other ever nince you 
were sixteen, and I was ten. Do you 
remember how you found me crying 
my heart out because my doll fell in- 
to the duck pond ?” 

A smile flashed over 
face. 

“That gruesome old doll of yours? 
Yes, I do remember how your mother 
botght you a beautiful new one in 
baby clothes to replace the ancient 
horror, and how you only walled, 
‘But I love my raggedly doll best.’ 
What a faithful little soul you were, 
Dorothy,” 

(To be Continued) 
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Hernesley's 


{a plot against each other, 


A Drop of Blood 


Or a little water from the human system wheo 
thoroughly tested by the chief chemist at Dr. 
Invalids’ Hotel, Buffalo, N. Y., tells the 


Pierce's 
story of impoverished blood—nervous 
or some kidney trouble. 


work of the staff of phys 
the direction of Dr, R. 


symptoms. An ‘ion of natures 


restoring waste of tissue and impoverishment of 


the blood and nervous force is used 


take an alterative and glycerio extract of roots, 


without the use of alcohol, such as 


Dr. Pierce’s Golden 


purifies and enriches the blood, 
and restorative nerve tonic, 


and cool in judgment. Get whet you 


Such examinations are 
made without cost and is only a small part of the 
ns and surgeons under 
. Pierce giving the best 
medical advice possible without cost to those 
who with to write and make a full statement of 


It is the great blood-maker, fles 
It makes men strong in body, active in mind 


exhaustion 


method of 


when you 


Medical Discovery 


Which makes the stomach strong, promotes the flow of digestive juices, re- 
stores the lost appetite, makes assimilation perfect, invigorates 


the liver and 


builder 


ask for! 


Points 


for 
Mothers 


The Schoolgirl. 

At this time of year, when fond and 
conscientious mothers gather about tea 
tables, there alwnys rises the old dis- 
| cussion on whether or not girls should 
} play athletic games, such us basket- 
' ball and hockey. 
| “It makes them so unladylike,” one 

Mamma will declare, with an air of 
‘eaying something origtnal. 8o in a 
sense It may, but only because it makes 
| them girlish, and {nm this point the 
| whole problem lies. 

Only a fanutic can object to girls 
playing games or otherwise behaving 
‘Iike healthy young animals. It ts 
| when the playing becomes the self con- 
scious and overserious bobby of wom- 
en that it Is reprehensible. 

Thoxe who argue that hockey makes 
for ugliness, for loud voices and un- 
couth manners are apt to bring out 
photographs from the magazines in 
support of their theory. “Look ut Miss 
| So-and-so,” they say. “Ivok at the 
way she sets ber feet duwn. Look at 
the bard Hnes on her face. Du you 
want your Mollie or Jessie or Jane to 
develop into anything like that?’ 

But !t ts just aw reasonable to advo- 

cate that girls shouldn't learn to waltz 
| because ballet dancing causes undue 
muscular development. In both cases 
the specialist only is considered. If 
the formidable and rather aggressive 
Miss Su-and-so bad not taken to hockey 
she probably would bave made herself 
look like that in any case. Dozens of 
| her contemporaries who shot at goal 
and capered about in the mud in their 
school days have now grown Into ideal. 
| ly graceful and gentle women. 
Many women are apt to forget how 
| episodic are the crazes and habits of 
school days. If a girl dues run a little 
wild through balf her teens bow short 
that time will seem when halfway 
through her twenties she looks back 
at them through her grownup eyes, 


| 


New Things For the Baby. 

Baby must be expected to become 
atbletic this winter, for he bas a regu- 
lar sweater now—a thick white woolly 
swenter that he pulls on over bis head 
just as his big football playing brotber 
does. Sometimes, though, his sweater 
fs outlined with pale pink, which the 
athletic brotber would never to this 
world allow. The baby’s sweater is the 
tiniest little thing imaginable, but is 
very cozy, and the mother who does 
not want to be bothered with faxten- 
ing clothes and trying to keep them 
snugly buttoned in cold weather will 
welcome it. If she likes, though, she 
may rip it dowo the front and put it 
on the baby in coat fashion, for it is so 
nade that she way do this without 
spoiling the kuitting. The prices start 
at 75 cents, and a really faxcivating 
little garment may be had for $1.50. 

Another warm article for the infant 
on freezing days ts a knitted hood 
witb a long, full cape attached. 

In the house, even {f the furnace 
woes out, the baby may be kept ns 
warm as tonst in one of the new Jap- 
anese padded silk sacks or kimonos, 
long or short. These are made exactly 
like the snug dressing sacks aud slum- 
ber robes for women. 


Encourage Children to Work. 

Encourage the cbildren to work. The 
attitude they learn to take toward work 
in childhood is quite apt to be the 
one they take tn luter yenrs, su try 
to cultivate in them a sane, whule- 
some love of work for its own sake 
and for the satisfying results it brings. 
Even when they are small there are 
many little things they can do which 
will Gx in their minds the fact thut 
they are helping and that it is their 
duty to do so, 

Each individual mother will know 
best how to make the little duties a 
pleasure to the children, and {f she 
starts out this way they will be able 
to find the pleasure tn work for them- 
selves as they grow older. 

lf work Is given them and a chance 
for good, henithful recreationa they 
will generally be contented and bap- 
py; if it ts not they are bound to em- 
ploy themselves somewhere, in some 
way, and it is not always golng to be 
@ way tbat parents would approve of. 


For Baby's Eyes. 

Mothers, please do not send your ba- 
| Dies out without any shade for the 
;eyes. Even though it ts not summer 
} time they should not be allowed to Ile 
witb the sun shining in their eyes. All 
sorts of troubles result from this, eye 
Inflammations of many kinds, often 
defective vision and oervous condi- 
tions, which remain for life. If you 
wowd try lyiug with the sun shining 
in your eyes for an bour or so you 
would avon realize how disagreeable it 
ie for a buby in a gocurt or carriage 
to be subjected to It. 


Sleeping With Children, 

When tt Is necessary for an adult to 
sleop fn the same bed with a young 
ehild the following method will be 
found quite satisfactory and tnaure 
von ort to the adult at least. Make 
the bed with three sheets Instead of 
two; then have the child sleep be- 
tween the middle and lower sheets and 
the adult between the middle and 
apper sheets. This prevents the child 
Sow rolling around and also holds 
the sheet tightly about its shouldera 
‘Good Housekeeping. 


{s only one of many symptoms which some women en- 
dure through weakness or displacement of the womanly 


could have. Had a very bad case, Jaternal 
organs were very much discased and my back 
was very weak. I suffered a great deal with 
nervous headaches, in fact, I suffered all over. 
This was my condition when I wrote to you for 
advice. After taking your ‘Favorite Proscrip- 
tion’ for about three months can say that my 
health was never better."’ 


e 9 e e e 
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription 
“Is a positive cure for weakness and disease of the feminine organism, It allays 
inflammation, heuls ulceration and soothes pain. ‘Tones and builds up the nerves. 
Do not permit a dishonest dealer to substitute fur this medicine which has a 
record of 40 years of cures, ‘' No, tnank you, 1 want what I ask for.’’ 


Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets induce mild natural bowel movement once a day. 


| Infectious, Too 
Claire—They say there are microhes 
kisses, 

Claude—Nonvense. What dangerous 
lisease do they develop into? 
Claire—Marriage, sometimes. 


LAQ3E PROFITS IN MAKING BRICK 


Bricks can be made from Clay, Shale 
or Sand. Full information upon 
request. 

The Berg Machinery Mfg. Co., Ltd., 
Toronto, Ont. 


in 


Worms feed upon the vitality of child: 
Unfortunate ren and endanger their lives. A simple | 


King Elwerd used to like tatking to and effective cure is Mother Graves’) 
his eldest grandson. When the little | Worm Bxterminator. } 
prince ws elevin his grandfather 
asked him what he was studying in 
his history lesson, and was told, “Oh, 
all ebout Perkin Warbeck?”’ The} 
king asked, ‘‘Who was Perkin War- 
beck?” ond the lad replied, ‘He pre- 
tended that he was the son of a king 
But he wasn’t; he was the son of re-| 
epeetable parents.” | 


Suffe:ing, s»:row, tears, regrets — 
th se words, that vary so slightly in 
meun'ng, sre means that we give to 
emotions which in no two men are 
alike, 


REST AND HEALTH TO MOTHER At‘D CHILD. 


Maks. WINSLOW's SOOTHING SYRUP has been 
ased for over SIXTY YRAKS by M bons of 
oT te ts 


pe SES MOTHERS for their CHI WHILE 
re r 11NG, with PER UCCKSS. 1 
Minard’s Liniment Cures Distemper. | SooTiks the CHIT, S the GUMS 


and 


Improved 
Crabshaw—Don't you think, my 
dear, that you bought a rather inferior | 


tind. 


lot of Christmas presents to give your| In happiness there are fer more 
friends, ‘ jie ins u known then tiere are in 
Mrs, Crabshaw—They’ll look all/mis‘o.tune. The voice of misfortune} 


in “hese jis ever the same; h. ppin ss b com s 
up/the more sient as it penetrates 


| deeper. 


right when I’ve put them 
sweet little boxes and tied them 
with this lovely ribbon. 


Economy in little things is just a> 
important as economy in big taicgs 


EDDY’S MATCHES 


will answer one of your “economy questions.” 69 years 
of constant betterment has brought them to such perfec- 
tion that one Eddy Match does the work of several others 
of inferior make. 


ALWAYS ASK FOR EDDY’S. 
EET 


BEDROOM 
Yt 


H 1 


) 


if 
om 


on 


) 


The Famous RayO Lamp 


The Rayo Lamp is the best and most serviceable lamp you can find 
for any part of your home. 
._ , It isin use in millions of families, 
it famous. And it never flickers, 
Inthe dining-room or the parlor the Rayo gives just the light that is most effec- 
tive. Itis a becoming lamp—in itself andto you. Just the lamp, too, for bedroom 
or library, where a clear, steady light is needed, 
_ , The Rayo is made of solid brass, nickel-plated; also in numerous other styles and 
finishes, Easily lighted without removing shade or chimney ; easy to clean and rewick. 
Ask your dealer to show you his line of Rayo lamps; or writefor descriptive circular to any agency of 


The Imperial Oil Company, Limited 


Its strong white light has made 


The Handy Heater 


ERFECTI 


Smonarese 


in early Fall, when you have 
not yet started the furnace. 


In whatever part of the house you want it, you can get it 
best and quickest with a Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater. 


The Perfection is the most reliable heater on the market, and you 
can move it wherever you please, 

Start it in bedroom of bathroom, ahd you dress in comfort on the coldest 
moming. Take it to the dining-room, and easly breakfast becomes a 
cosey meal, A touch of a match at dusk, and all is snug for the evening, 

The Perfection Smokeless Oil Heater is beautifully finished—an ornament 
anywhere. Drums of plain steel or enamelled in blue; nickel trimmings. 

A special automatic device makes smoking impossible, Burner body 
become wedged. A\ll parts easi!y cleaned, Damper top, Cool handle, 


Dealers everywhere ; of write for descriptive circular to any agency of 
The Imperial Oi] Company, Limited 


THE BOW VALLEY CALL 


THE OPP-SIT.ONIST, 


He Is a Very Happy Care-Free Chap 
These Days. 
The Ophositionist filled his well- 


organs, Mrs, Lizzie White of Memphis, Tenn., wrote cushioned armchair in the hotel -ro- 
Dr. R. V. Pierce, as follows 7 j tunda like a sagged-down heap of hu- 
** At times { was hardly able to be on my fest. | manity and overcoat, and the whole 
I believe I had cvery pain and ache a woman | suggested a man taking his ease in his 


inn and not worrying about his diges- 
tion or the worst the clerk could do 
with his bill, says a writer in a hum- 
orous sketch in The Montreal Stand- 
ard. Me had just had his lunch, his 
mid-day meal which, if he were at 
home in Bunkerville, he would call 
dinner; and now in the laziest pos- 
ture permissible in o hotel rotunda, 
he was enjoying his after-dinner 
smoke. 

Now wag the psychological moment 
for learning the man’s thoughts re- 
specting the ehange in his political 
fortune. tiow did he like being an 
Oppositionist, and how did the job 
compare with the other one of which 
he had been deprived by circuin- 
stances over which he had no control? 

Aftar offering him the greetings due 
a member of Parliament, in which 
politeness takes precedence over truth, 
and which inform him that everybody 
is pleased to see him back because 
his country needs his services. I ven- 
tured to pene my question—How 
did he like being an Oppositionist, 


\ and how did it compare with the other 


role? 

“Sit down,” said he. ‘Here, light 
vp,”’ and he handed me a cigar, which 
as it burned away I perceived was not 
quite up to the standard of quality 


| of those he used to smoke when his 
{seat was at the right of the Speaker. 


Perhaps there are Ministerial and Op- 
position cigars, as well as Ministerial 
aud Opposition politics. 

Through the cigar smoke we dis- 
cussed the position of an Opposition- 
ist, as one was able to see it after the 
smoke of the battle of the ballots had 
| somewhat cleared away. 

“How do I like being an Opposition- 
ist?’ said he. “Right here, within 
sight is your answer. You see me 


here, holding down this chair with | 


as much ease and serenity as if I were 
a country hotelkeeper, and you see 
that fellow across there with a sort 
of factory made smile working over 
his countenance, trying to talk to six 
excited but very insistent men, and 
all the ‘time xkiltully edging them to- 
‘wards the door, so that a quick flank 
movement will enable him to escape 
to the street. 

Well, the difference between my 
ease and the nothing I am doing, and 
| his distress and care, indicates the 
difference between the life of an Op- 
Fagor and that of a Ministerial- 
j ist. 
“That man is the Government sup; 


P| porter from the second riding of our 


country. ‘I ate my lunch in peace, 
and peace followed me to my chair 
}out here, where [ am enjoying my 
|cigar. He had to take three of his 
|constituents to lunch, and the mo- 
ment he stuck his nose outside the 
dining-room door he ran into an am- 
buscade composed of more constitu- 
ents, each of whom wants something 
| from the Government, and which their 
member, of course, must obtain for 
them — or incur their everlasting en- 
mity and the enmity too of all their 
uncles, their cousins-and their aunts. 
When I was a Ministerialist I dread- 
ed going home from Ottawa. I used 
to drop off the rear of the train and 
dodge across lots and through gar- 
dens, and get into the house by the 
woodshied, but after a time the honest 
and independent office and contract- 
| seekers discovered my stratagem, and 
began to waylay me. 

Now I alight at the station plat- 
| form, swing. up the main street as 
| free as a.schoolboy home for a holi- 
}day. The honest and independent 
electors now know I can do nothing 
tu get ‘Cousin Bill’ a place in the cus- 
toms house, or help to sell ‘Uncle 
| Josh’s’ timber to the Department of 
Public Works. So far as these mat- 
|ters are concerned T am a man who 
has been. I have fost influence, but 
T have also been relieved of a thous- 
anl and one annoyances, 


Could Do That. 


Col. Sam Hughes, who has made 
the awful discovery that swords.im- 
norted from England, are really 
“made in Germany” is the sponsor of 
| the following anecdote. It shows the 
extraordinary opinion some _ people 
hold concerning the public service. 
| One of the gallant Colonel's constitu- 
ents, who had been for some years a 
more or less eccentric character and 
was once confined in an asylum, call- 
ed on him a few days ago. Col. 
Hughes courteously granted an inter- 
view, and his visitor said: ‘Well, 
Colonel, you've known me for years, 
and you know I'm generally thought 
to be crazy.” 

The Colonel nodded a smiling as- 
sent. ‘Well, what can I do for you?” 
he asked, . 

“Well,” retorted the visitor, “I feel 
quite sure I could hold down a Gov. 
ernment job!’’"—Saturday Night. 

Doubles. 

Hon, Richard McBride, Premier of 
British Columbia, and Mr, J. R. L, 
Starr, the Toronto lawyer, were in 
Ottawa recently on the same day; 
and it is said they were mistaken for 
each other several times. They are of 
about the same age and build, and 
have the same white, curly hair, and 
ruddy, healthy countenance. 

Mr. McBride, however, has ‘‘a little 
jon" his double. His hair is a little 
whiter, a little curlier, and a little 
longer. He is also a shade taller and 
a shade stouter. His manner, too, is 
a trifle more dramatic. 


Nasty, Mean Man. 

At a certain Ontario educational in- 
stitution the “freshman” girls of this 
college year are said to be less noted 
for beauty than for intellect. The 
men and girl students had their first 
meeting as a body at a masked ball. 
A student, whose chief virtue is not 
gallantry, was asked how he had en- 
joyed himself at the ball, 

“Well,”’ he said, “I liked it all right 
till the girls took off their masks.” 


Oars Come From B, C, 


All the oars used in the British 
nia are made of white spruce grown 


‘n-the Queen Charlotte Islands off 
the coust of British Columbia, 


Expensive Shoes { 

Some persons like one sort of shoc| 
and some another, but the kind which 
was desired by Pierre, a French-Cana- 
dian, has never enjoyed a wide popu- 
larity. 

“Shoes for Sunday,” Pierre stated to/ 
the young man who advanced to meet | 
him as he entered the saleroom of the| 
big, See factory. | 

¢ then sat heavily down on one, 
the red plush seats and allowed the, 
salesman to insert his feet in a pair) 
of bright yellow shoes. When they! 
were fairly on, Pierre stiod, moved his! 
feet this way und that, took a few 
steps, and sheking h’s head, sat down 


again. : | 
“What's the matter?” asked the 
salesman. ‘Do they hurt you? Are 


they too tight?” 
Pierre shook his head violently. 
“She no tight,” he said, “but also 
she no talk. Shoes for Sunday must | 
talk, talk, all the way up in church 
for to soun’ stylish see?” 


CURED HIS WIFE | 


$0 HE TRIED THEM 


LEON SERGENT FOUND 
HEALTH IN DODD'S: 
KIDNEY PILL8 


NEW 


Suffered with his Kidneys and was 
very feeble, but now he is feeling; 
fine, 


Saint Walburg, Sask. (Special.)— 
One healthy, happy family in this 
neighborhood are always, ready to| 
speak a good word for Dodd’s Kidney | 
Pills. They are Mr. and Mrs. Leon) 
Sergent, and here is the reason in Mr. 
Sergent’s own words: | 

“T suffered with my Kidneys and I) 
was very feeble. My urine was thick 
and had _ a brick-dust sediment. As 
Dodd’s Kidney Piils had already} 
cured my wife, I bought three boxes, 
Now my urine is normal and I feel! 
fine.” 

It is statements such as these that, 
give Dodd’s Kidney Pills their prop- 
ulvrity. They are no cure-all. hey 
simply cure diseased Kidneys and the} 
ills that come from diseased Kidneys. 
But no matter what neighborhood you 
visit you find some man or woman 
who has been sick and in pain and 
has been cured by Dodd's Kidney! 
Pills. For a score of years this work 
has been going on and today in every 
part of Canada Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
are known as the one sure cure Jor 
Kidney Discase, Urinary Troubles, 
Backache, Rheumatism, Dropsy, Dia- 
betes and Bright’s Disease. 


| 


God leaves the will of man at per- 
fect liberty. His Divine Love neither} 
constrains nor compels. | 


INFANTILE | 
PARALYSIS 


A Germ Disease Which is Baffling the 
Doctors and Alarming the 
People Generally 


It nay be said that doctors are only 
agreed on two points regarding this 
much dreaded disease. 

First, that it is a germ disease, and, 
second, like all germ diseases can 
only be fought with pure, rich blood. 


and that is why we are always talk- 
ing about the wisdom of keeping the 
blood pure and rich and the nerves 
healthy and stron by using Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food. 

Rich, red blood is a deadly foe to 
disense germs whether they are germs 


consumption or any other disease. 
Don’t let the blood get thin and 
watery. Don’t let the nerves get ex- 
hausted. The risk is too great, Every 
dose of Dr~ Chase’s Nerve Food goes 
to the formation of a certain amonnt 
of pure, rich blood. For this reason 
you are certain to benefit by this 
treatment. v 
“ You need not wait until you have 
some dorm of prralysis before testing 
this great medicine. Be warned by 
headaches, sleeplessness, irritability, 
failing memory and power of concen- 
tratiug the mind. Restore the system 
while still you have something to 
build on. 


Get new energy and vigor into the 
system by using Dr. Chase's Nerve 
Food, 50 cents 1 box, 6 boxes fer 
$2.50; at all dealers, or Edmanson, 
Bates & Co., Limited, Toronto, 


We invite our own misezies . God 


does not send them. 


There is no poisonous ingredient in 
Holloway's Corn Cure, and it can be used 
without danger of injury. 


“A brother can be more aggravating 
than any other kind of man.”—Suffra- 
gette Sally, by G. Colmore. 


Minard’s Liniment Co., Limited. 
Gentlemen,—I have ued MINARD'S 
LINIMENT from time to time for the 
past twenty years. It was recommend- 
ed to me by a prominent physician of 
Montreal, who called: it the “great 
Nova Stotia Linifnent.’’ It does the 
doctor’s work; it is particularly good 
in cases of Rheumatism and Spraiis. 
Yours truly, 
G. G! DUSTAN, 

Chartered Accountant. 

Halifax, N. 8., Sept. 21, 19(5. 


We must ourselves learn the ways 
of right and wrong, and having learn- 
ed, we must choose . 

Leading Papers Display the Danger 
Against Alum in Food 


Thousands have no doubt read the 
commendable articles recently appear- 
ing in some of the ieading Ameri- 
can and Canadian papers on the use 
of alum in baking. Until the Domin- 
ion Government follows the lead cf 
England, France and Germany and 
prohibits the use of alum in_ foods, 
there is but one safe-guard against 
alum and that is to buy only a baking 
powder which has the ingredients 
pluinly stated on the label. 


BANK OF ‘MONTREAL | “FAKE” FINDERS. 
Ninety-Fourth Annual Meeting of| puzzies Solved By Clever Chemists In 


Shareholders Britain’s Emply. 


The Bank of Montreal has just com-; There are probably many of our 
pleted 94 years of business in Canada,| readers who have never heard of the 
which in the history of a young coun-| Government Laboratory, or, if they 
try is no inconsiderable period. “The! know of its existence, have but a 
04th annual meeting was held on De-}; vague idea of the character and im- 
cember 4th with President R. B.: portance of the work carried on under 
Angus in the chair. In many ways the: the direction of the principal chemist 
meeting was one of the most memor-!at the laboratory in Clement’s Inn 
able in the history of the benk owing: The duties of the laboratory may be 
to the fact that the net profits for the divided into three classes: work in 
year were the largest on_record and connection with the Board of Cus- 
that the retirement of Sir Edward: toms and Lxcise—that is, testing goods 
Clouston as general manager was nn-| which are liable either to a customs 
nounced, Another feature of more! or an excise duty, in order to prevent 
than ordinary interest was the re-acl-! loss of revenue—and work in connec- 
justment of the values of the bank, tion with and on behalf of other 
premises. For years these were val-| Government Departments. Work is 
ued at $600,000, but a recent apprais-| also undertaken in connection with 
al increased this to $4,000,000, ‘The! the administration of the Food and 
$3,400,000 thus secured was partly’ Drugs Act and the Fertilizers and 
used in increasing the rest account,! Feeding Stuffs Act. 
which now stands at a sum eqnal to| The most interesting discoveries 
the paid up capital, while the balance’ made at th laboratory are probably 
was carried to the profit and loss ac-‘in cases undertaken on behalf of oth- 
count. jer Government Departments. As an 

The total assets of the bank now example, it might be mentioned that 
stand at $230,000,000 making it one of d 


the strongest financial institutions on’! 
the contenent. A more detailed vx- 
amination of the report shows that the 


jnet profits for the year amounted to 
| $2,276,518 us compared with $1,797,- 


locuments advanced by claimants for 
old-age pensions as evidence of aye 
were submitted by the Local Govern- 
ment Department, or Sy the solicitor 
of Customs and Excise, for examina- 
tion as to whether the entries had 


992 for the previous year. The bal-! 
ance of profit and loss carried forward 
for the Re year was $1,855,185 or 
practically double the figures for 
1910, which amounted to $961,789. 
Premiums on new bank stock issued 
by the bhnk during the yeur amounted 
to $365,677 while the re-adjustment of, 
the bank premises account brought in 
an additional $3,400,000. Thus a total) 
of slightly over $7,000,000 was made 
available for distribution this year of 
which $1,440,000 was expended in 
dividends $3,000,000 credited to the! ence could discover the ‘age’ of ink. 
rest account and $708,000 to new prem-| Neither the age of the ink nor of the 
ises account, leaving a bulance of $1,-| claimant was suffic.ent to justify an 
855,000 to be carried forward as bai-| old-age pension. 

ance of profit and loss, A further ex-' Another test somewhat similar to 


been made or the dates in the docu- 
ments altered for the purpose of pro- 
curing the pension, In several in- 
stances the ink used in the entries of 
date of birth in’old Bibles and prayer 
books was proved to be of recent date, 
and in other cases the figures .of cer- 
tificates of birth or marriage had re- 
cently been altered. The simple and 
“innocent” souls who thought by such 
means to obtain old-age pensions had 
reckoned without the Government® 
Laboratory, little suspecting that sci- 


| amination of the report shows that) that just mentioned was undertaken 


the bank has deposits bearing inter-|on behalf of the Pu lic Record Office. 
est of nearly $136,000,000 while its de-| Doubt had arisen 1especting the au- 
pos:ts not bearing interest amount to|thenticity of a portion of an Account 
$46,000,000. The amount of call and| Book of Revels of the years 1604-5. 
short loans in Great Britain and the| This document was a six-leaved manu- 
United States consists of over $42,600,. | script, foolscap s.ze, containing de- 
000 while the current loans and dis-| tails of the expenses incurred in pro- 
counts in Canada and elsewhere | ducing certain plays. The list includes 
umount to over $121,000,000. The lat-'‘Othello,”’ concern ng the production 
ter shows an increase of over $9,000,-!of which, as so carly adate as 1604-5, 
000 which indicates that the bank con-|there has been considerable controv- 
tinues tu do its full share of further- ersy, eminent authorities suggesting 
ing the development of te country that the entries had been made about 
and that it continues to grow with the forty years ago—tiat is, just prior to 
country. To call and short loans the book passing il.to the custody of 
which the bank keep in New York the Public Record Office. After a 
and London while returning only a}searching microscopical and chemical 
small rate of interest is found to be examination of the ink and paper in 
a wise provision. The call of these different parts of the document, the 
loans placed in London and New York laboratory reported that there was no 
is far less disturbing to Canadian evidence of any difference as regards 
business than if they were on call in, the character of the ink or paper, the 
Canada. depth to which the ink had penetrat- 
Altogeth=r the showing made by the ed into the paper, or the degree of 
Benk of Montreal is a very satisfac-|fading, between the ink of the im- 
tory one and reflects the highest} pugned writing and that in other parts 
credit upon the directors and upon | of the document. 
the general manager who is now te-! 
linquish’ng the position which he has: 
held for so many years. His successor | 
will be Mr. H. V. Meredith, who has! 
been associated all his life with the! 
bank whose affairs he will further di- 
rect. mae | 
The address of President R. B.! 


Football's First Victim. 
Football was played in England 
many, many years before the English 
Cup was inaugurated, 
An old record tells us that at Derby 
the game was played as the memorial 
of # great rejoicing for a signal vic- 


Prevention is always the better way | 


of infantile paralysis, of colds, of! 


| with every phase of our national life 


Angus was as usual a careful resume 
of the financial, commerciaf and in-| 
dustrial expansion of the Dominion. | 
The Bank of Montreal with its many} 
branches sca‘tered throughout the 
country and its intimate relationship 


is able to present authoritative re-| 
ports regarding the country’s growth 
and development. Without exception 
this year’s report by the president was 
full of optimism. That this was rot 
unfounded was shown by the bank's 
}record of 1911 which was the most 


successful i: the 94 years of its his- 


tory gained over the Romans in the 
third century. A Dane's head was the 
first football used in an annual game 
at Chester. From time immemorial 
the free quarrymen in the Isle of 
Purbeck have perpetuated their claim 
to a free piece of land by kicking a 
fogtball across it. 

Few people know that football has 
a patron saint. Yet it has. In 1520 
a boy named Hugh, a champion of 
those days, kicked a ball through 
the window of a Jew’s house. Natur- 
ally the Hebrew was annoyed, So he 
induced the luckless Hugh into his 


J to hold oil instead of coal. 


dea house. Then he plunged a knife into 

Lae his back. English people were in- 
censed at the loss of their champion, 
-punished his slayer, gave Hugh an 
expensive and impressive funeral, 
and wrote verses describing the vir- 
tues of “sweet Sir Hugh,” and eulog- 
izing his football* prowess. 


An Ancient Custom. 
Nowhere do old customs cling more 


Eminently Qualified 

Though generally amiable, Liszt had 
at times a sharp, sarcastic tongue, 
|One evening he had invited three 
\musicians to his rooms. One of them 
| proposed a game of whist. Two sat 
|down, and the host turned to the 
third, saying: 

“Come, take a hend.” 

“Master,” he replied, “I don't know 
anything about it.” 

Whereupon Liszt, to the delight of 
|the others, retorted: 
; “Oh, very well, you can be our 
| critic.” 


| 


legal learning, the Middle Temple, 
London, which still jealously guards 
the traditions it has inherited. 

To the present day, benchers, bar- 
risters, and students are summoned 
to dinner each evening during term- 
time by the winding of a Horn—a cus- 
tom which has survived on this spot 
since the romantic days of the Crusa- 
ders. Every evening at half-past five, 
during the three weeks of the legal 
terns, a warder, in gold-braided uni- 
form, procures the ox-horn from the 
strong room of the Middle Temple, 
and, proceeding to the famous foun- 
tain in Fountain Court, summons 
the members to dinner by blowing a 
blast on this primitive instrument. 

He then visits each coltrt in turn, 
according to ancient custom, and 
many a bencher throws up his win- 
dow to listen to the sound of the 
winding horn, which has been heard 
continuously in these precincts since 
the time Hcy the Knights Templars 
established themselves there in 1184. 


Parllamentary Manners. 


Parliamentary manners astonished 
Tt was stated by good authority re-|@ German visitor to England in 1770. 
cently that the Canadian Pacific “They come into the House," he 
Railway has decided to use crude ci] wrote, ‘in their great coats and with 
|tor fuel for its locomotives on a por-|tiding boots and spurs, It is not at 
‘tion of its British Columb’a Division, |@ll uncommon to see members lying 
This rumor has been current for some|*tretched out on one of the benches 
months. Sir Wm, White, ex-Vice-| While others are speaking. Some crack 
President of the C. P. Railway hav-| nuts; others eat oranges or whatever 
\ing made a statement last summer |else is in season. There is no end to 
lthat the matter was receiving cunvid- their going in and out, and as any 
eration at head quarters. It is ulso| OMe, wishes to go out he places him- 
said that in this connection circulor| Self before the Speaker and makes his 
tanks of riyeited steel boiler plate bow, like a schoolboy asking a tutor’s 
; with a capacity of 200,000 gallons will| Permission. 
| be: built on the Shuswap and Moun- 
|tain subdivisions of the first district A Rude Awakening, 
of the B. ©. Division at Field. Golden,} First Hobo—Strange how few of 
Roger’s Poss, Revelstoke, Sicamous | our youthful dreams come true, ain’t 
Jet., Notch Hill and Kamloops. It is} it? 
also stated that the only change ne-| Second Hobo—Oh, I don't know. 
\cessary in the locomotives will be the| I remember how I once yearned to 
linsertion of jet burners in the fire| wear long¢pants. Now I guess I wear 
boxes. The tenders will be changed|them longer than most any man in 
the country. 


| Pills for Nervous Troubles.—The stom- 
‘ach is the centre of the nervous system, 
|and when the stomach suspends healthy 
jaction the resutt is manifest in disturb. 
{ances of the nerves. If allowed to persist, 
nervous debility, a dangerous ailment 
May ensuo, The first consideration is to 
Teatore the stomach to proper action and 
there iv no readier remedy for this than 
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills, Thousands 
can attest the virtue of these Pills in cur- 
ing nervous disorders, 


“Men I’ke to be» comfortable, and 
| the man has yet tc be born who can 
jbe comfortable on a pedestal. The 
| ordinary pedestal is too narrow, and 
the or ‘inary man is too broad.”’—Miss 
Daffodil, Ly Curtis Yorke, 


| Shilohs Cure 


nickly stops coudus. cures colds, ho-l> 
‘ue throat and lvads 


20 conts 


| 


firmly than in the ancient seat of | 


Specialist Did Skin 
Trouble No Good 


Very Itchy and Disfiguring. Gota 
Little Cuticura Soap and Oint- 
ment and Was Cured, 


“For two summers I suffered with 
skin trouble on my arms, and on my 
legs from my knees down. My arms 
were badly disfigured, and I kept them 
covered. It came like the hives, an 
was very itchy. I consulted a specialist, 
who gave me medicine, as well as an 
ointment, but seemed to do no good. It 
was Mas ebelta Y to appear on my face. 

“T got a little Cuticura Ointment 
nnd some Cuticura Soap. The first 
touch of Ointment seemed to relieve, 
and before the Cuticura Ointment waa 
finished I was cured. I have not the 
least sign of trouble. I think it would 
have spread over my whole body if 
Cuticura Soap and Ointment had not 
cured me. I am delighted with them, 
ond do feel pleased to think I have some- 
thing I have confidence in, I tell all 
my friends about them, and I* think 
Cuticura Ointment is the best I ever 
saw." (Signed) M. J. Boddy, 73 McCaul 
St., Toronto, Dec, 22, 1910. 


Cold-Sore Began to Heal With First 


Use of Cuticura Ointment. 


“Cuticura Ointment cured a very 
bad cold-sore that gave me hours of 
severe pain and loss of sleep. I tried 
lots of other remedies but nothing did 
me any good till I tried Cuticura Oint- 
ment, and from the very first ape 
tion it began to heal and now there is 
not even a scar left.” (tes Mrs. W. 
Boyce, Mermaid Farm, P.E.1.,Jan.8,’11. 

For more than a generation Cuticura 
Soap and Cuticura Ointment have 
afforded the speediest, safest and most 
economical treatment for skin and scale 
troubles, of pa and old. Althoug! 
they are sol: by ruggists and dealers 
everywhere, a liberal sample of each 
may be obtained free, from the Potter 
Drug & Chem. Corp., sole props., 57 
Columbus Ave., Boston, U. 8, A. 


A Good Digestion 


Mcans a man or woman goud for 
something—good work or pleasant 
times. Whoever has distress after 
eating, sick headaches, nausea, 
bad taste, unpleasant breath, can- 
not find good in anything, or be of 
much use in the world. 

But these symptoms are only 
signs that the stomach needs a little 
care and attention and the aid that 


Beechams 
Ug 


can give. Safe,reliable, thoroughly 
tried, this family remedy has won- 
derful reviving power, They tone 
the stomach, liver and bowels—all 
organs of digestion. With these 
organs in good order, the whole 
system is better and stronger. 


Try a few doses and see 
for. yourself splendid 
bodily condition Beecham’s Pills 


Can Create 


Seid Everywhere, In boxes 25¢ 


what a 


ARLINGTON CHALLENGE 
WATERPROOF. COLLARS 


“are the best ever made and are 


guatantéed to give yqu satista 
tion. Atalld alers or sends . 
4. stating style and size required. rR 
The Arlington Co.’of Canada, Ltd. 


58 Traser-Ave., Toronto, Ontario 


SANADA'S GREATEST 8CHOOI. 
WINNIPEG 
3 


ESTABLISHED 1882. 


Awarded first prize at World's Ex: 
Position on its work and methods. 

Write for a free catalogue. we 
also give instruction by mall. 


oe 


Shows in Italy 

The laws of Italy are strict in 1¢- 
gard to-theatres and circuses. Every 
act of performance announced on the 
programme must be givea, Any great 
exiggeration by means of pictures in- 
tended to misiead the publie is pun- 
ishable by fine. 


Minard’s liniment cures garget in cows 


‘ 

Where we do evil our ressons most- 
ly are known to us, but our good deed 
becomes the purer for our ignorance 
of its motive. 


It is nut by renouncing the joys 
that are near us that we shall grow 
wise; but cs we grow wise we uncons- 
ciously abandon the joys that now are 
beneath u:, 


W. N. U., No. 878. 


ns Acme tre mer 


“ke >~ 
Prairie Lodge 44: 


Ay | HARDWICK BROTHERS, 


Poat Offive —Qneenetoe n, 
Runge—Snake Vallev. 


THE BOW VALLEY CALL 
Published Every Thuraday in the heart of a Wonderfully Rich Ranching and 
Farming District. 


Ownere af all Cattle branded: 


Subscription, 81.50 a Year: Foreivn countries, $2.00. 
} ‘ left 
Mects in ea anne 499 pit Exchange must be added on checks. 
Maeonie Hall, . lviche n, legal Advertising 12 conte a line for first insertion and 8 centea line fur gach subsequent inser- 
Every Monday Evening= at 8 <1} right right Hon—12 Hines tothe inch, Lovals10 cents aline. Lost; Found, Astray and Wantadver- 
7 ‘ vi itin , heuthorn cordially invited, as | he U U 1 ribe Hsemente 40 cerits one insertion or three {nsertions for $1. Display ads. $1 per column inch 


per month. Changes should reach this office notlaterthan noon each Monday. 
R.N. NOPTER, 
NG 


Rog. left ribs or hip. 
iHorses branded D 


er ee 
Call Office—Corner Gleichen Street and Fourth Avenue 
P.O, Box {3 


W. Pare Evane, 


F, STILL, 
K Serv, 


rivht 


fo hip - - - - - Telephone No. 12 


SS 


Publisher and Proprietor. 


A Rrenesevtattive of the 


Taube Optical. Co. 


Gleichen, Alberta, January 11, 1912 


Soda Drinks 


182 Wivhth Avenne K., Calvary Ice Cream — og : 
Will VISIT GLRICHEN every) og NEW PASTHORIZED Boost Gleichen |) 


Two Monris 
For Dates enquire at Yates Deng Store 


CREAM 
Of Every Known Flavor 


J.T, MALCOLM HUGHES! Choicest Fruits 


M.E.C.V.S. (London) 


Boost Gleichen and then watch it grow. 


Don’t forget to talk Gleichen and to write it. 
have no better text. 


You 


Widely different views may prevail on many ques- 
tions, but there should be no two views about this being 
Best Quality of Pastry|leichen’s greatest year, 

and Confectionery 


VETERINARY 
SURGEON..... 


Before this year is out there will be a larger influx 
of new residents. Glvichen will be the mecca of many 
a secker after opportunity, . 


Larkin & Larkin ; While the Gleichen branch of the United Farmers of Alberta have 


accomplished much good and havea very fair membership there are 
many farmers and others who are not giving the association the support 
it is entitled to. The membership is only one dollar and while the 
amount is small ifall who benefit from the work already accomplished 
would contribute their share and assist by attending the meetings a 
great deal more could be done, 


Gleichen*"? Strathmore| 


DENTIST 


c adanis os PEQPLES’ CAFE 


Graduate Royal College Dental 
Surgeons, Toronto 


Tne Most Up-to-date Parlors 
In Glefchen 


Dentistry Practiced in All Its 
Branches 
GAS ADMINISTERED 
Office in Farquharson Block, 
GLEICHEN 


to continue. However, it is pleasing to note that the few have the 


courage to continue and are doing their utmost co bring about many 
much needed reforms. The Call would urge everyone who has the 
Newly Decorated best interest of this district at heart not only to assist financially but 

d and Furnished | with their advice and attendance at the meetings. Five delegates are 
being sent to attend the annual meeting at Edmonton and it is not right 
that they should lose so much of their valuable time for the general good 
of their fellows and also be out their hard earned cash. 


ENCOURAGING AGRICULTURAL SCHOOLS 


The foundation of agricultural sehools, as dis- 
tinguished from agricultural colleges, shows much, practi 
cal wisdom on the part of Hon. Duncan Marshall, The 
experience of an agricultural college has been shown to be 
the marufacure of professors and the tendency to take 
away, rather than to..end back to the farm, as originally 
intended. The syst m of an agricultural school, on the 
other hand, is one which will primarily instil a quality 
of trained interest to the farm workers. This will be 
accentuated by the presence ‘of demonstration farms. 
It will serve its purpose in not causing a waste of time 
in imbibing a quaatity of theoretical knowledge, with ite 
tendency to cause a contempt for manual labor, the 
agricultural college will be a sort of appendix to the 
agricultural school, where those who chuose to graduate 
in agriculture can avail themselves of the advantage 
offered, Understanding is needed more than mere 
knowledge in the practical occupation of farming, and 
this is where the agricultural school comes in. It is 
well to note that farming has come to be regarded as a 
science, it is the future of the industry that has to be 
looked to, as well as the present, therefore, such 
undertakings, which have for their scope the instilling of 
understanding as to the conserving of the soil, and the 
Improvement of stock are well thought out, It is satis- 
factory to note the offer of the grant of $1000 by the 
S susvsvssevseseovvossssses | Vominion Minister of Agriculture to assist in providing 


clean seed for the prevention of noxious weeds, Every- 
thing which conduces to the prosperity of an industry 
Liquor License 


Lake View Store 


Will Cleve Out All 
Summer Goods 
For 10 per cent Jess 


A TRIAL SOLICITED REGULAR PRICE 


Butter and Eggs 
Taken in Exchange at the 


4ighest Market Price 


J. J. AASSARD 
GENERAL MERCHANT 
Quennstown 


J. H. RILEY 


Genera! Blacksmithing 
Repairing of All Kinds 
Hor seshoeing a Specialty 


Gleichen, - Alberta 


A. WHITELEY 
Plumber, etc. 


POREREEEESESESOOEEEEEESHE 


$G. W. EVANS. 
All Work Gueranteed i UNDERTAKER 


FIFTH AVE., GLEICHEN 
P.O, Box 46 


Gibson Larkin 


BAKERS 
Gleichen, - Alta. 


Hot and Cold Water 
and Steam Fitter 


A complete atock of Coffins and 
Curket+ alwaye on hand. 


Embalming 


Prompt and careful attention given 


Office in 


The Call Block, Gleichen 


such as farming is to the West, deserves all encouragement. 


LAST GHANCE RANCH (eezaems 


ONE CENT PER TREE IN CANADA 


T. P McHUGH, Proprietor, sifton wali It coats one cent to plant a tree in Canada, accord- 
QUERENATOWN, — ing to areportsubmitted to the Dry-Farming Congress 
APPLICATHON by Norman M. Koss of Indian Head, Sask,, and just 

FOR published in the annual Congress hand book. Mr. Ross 


“BELLADOR" No. 2506. 


Colts a! 1904 TB left shoulder, 


THR BOW VALLEY CALL. 


It is unfair to accept the advantage | known 
of the expense and labor of the few and it is also discouraging to them sired to make known to the 


- EA POY 


cu tvation carried on for as many 
+@asons AS are necessary until the 
trees are thoroughly established. 
‘Trees are gratited only on the re- 
coumendetion of an officer of the 
forestry branch after a personal in- 


REVELSTOKE SAWMILL COMPANY, Lid. 


Dealers in 


spection in each cave. The tree] Lumber Mouldings Plaster Cement } 
planting division employs eight in- ; ‘ 
epectors daring the summer months Shingles Windows Doors 

who visit ‘and report © on the Lath Lime 

prepnration made for. proposed 


Yards at Gleichen and Namaka 
-and STANDARD 
eevseceeeoeece 
Spring Operations are Commencing 
And We are Stocked with the bes grades of 
Lumber and Posts Tar Paper 
and Roofing 
COME and SEE US 
EMIEL GRIESBACH Manager 


plantations and the result of recent 
plantings. 

“The value af forest plantings by 
the prairie settler to establish wind- 
breaks and shelter belts, to produce 
fuel, fencing and other timber and 
ito add to the comfort and 
beauty of the farm home has been 
well established in recent years. 
As a windbreak alone it has been 
shown at Indian Head that a forest 
growth on the windward side of a 
field will establish a protective in- 
fluence of 50 feet for every foot in 
height.’”’ 


__ 1 ore 


Self-sacrifice enables us to saori- 
fice other people without blushing. 


DRUP & WHIT 


PIELD 


DAL 
Builders and Contractors 
GLEICHEN ALTA. 


THE 
HUB 


Good Work Done at Right 
Prices 
Estimates Given on All Class of Buildings 


C2 TAB GALLS.” 


Loose Leaf System 
Is the 


Best and Cheapest 


VOCCE SOOTY LO 


IT FITS EVERY 
BINDER 


Our Prices 
are LOWER than in BHastern 
Houses by freight or express 


| Having taken over this well- 
Business, it is de- 


Public that it will be con- 


tinued us 
pr == Me Hg] 


The 


of Knjovment and Luxury 
in Gleichen, where the best 
GAMES, 

FRUIT 
CONFECTIONERY, 
Kic., Ete., 

Can always be Obtained 


A.R. 
W allace 


Proprietor 


Piano and Violin 


Mrs. D, FINLAYSON (holder of 
senior Certificates from R.A.M., 
Eng.) gives TUITLON in above. 

Pupils prepared for examinations 
if desired, 


LUMBER 
and COAL 


UNRESERVED 


Auction. Sale 


Albarta Stock Yards, Calgary, Friday, 
January 12th, 1912 at 12 o'clock 
SHARP 


400 Head of Horses 


Comprising well matched teams 
of mares and geldings from two to 
six years old, mostly broken, all of 
good value and color, conformation 
and of Percheron breeding. 


Carload Lots of Mares 
Yearlings, two-year-olds, and suck- 
ing colts, 
Two-year-old Sire Stud 


This is an exceptionally good grade 
colt with lots of bone 


Anything and Everything required in Building 
Always in Stock 


W. Stuart & Co. 


Yard near Palace Hotel, Gleichen. 
COAL DEPOT Opened in O.P.R. Yards 


Office Gleichen street and Third ave, Gleichen, Alberta 


Gleichen hivery, Feed & Sale Stabies 


Horses and Conveyances to Hire 


Special Attention Given to LANO SEEKERS 
Competent Guides Furnished 


Subscribe to The CALL 


GLEICHES, 


FOR BEST RESULTS USE 


Stanton Holme 
Canadian 


STOCK FOOD 


and Veterinary 


REMEDIES 


Tocluding COLLO, 
COUGH and FEVER 


NNSE |. ors 
TRANSFER OF LIQUOR LIC forestry department. He states that the Dominion 
Applivation has twen made by George) forest nursery station at Indian Head is-annually distri- 
consent to the traagfer to theaelves of buting to settlers in Western Canada, free’of charge, more 
the livence granted to Broderick andi than two and three-quarter million seedlings and cuttings 
Hotel, xitnate on lote 6 and 6, ia Block} AUG ft 4 
8, Gleichen : division has furnished, roughly. 18,500,000 trees and 
Gent for above AB on itt hip. considered by the Board of Licence Com. [Cuttings no 14,882 settlers, an average of 1,240 to each 
missionere, at A meeting to be held ip 
rihe ‘et Calpary, on Tueaday the 16th day}Cent, of these plantations are successful and, based ou the! 
A West, Calvary, on T ’ 
Caives of 1908: 101 on left hip and War of Jonna‘e, 1912 at 10 o'clock A.M 
Aleo ownere of Horses branded JJ On) pevember, 1911. last season, the cost t» the departent amounts practically | 
leit slontder, L F. CLARRY to Ove cent per tree planted in the permanent site 
Deputy Attorney General 
Sale. issues and distributes a great quantity of printed matier in 
ALBIEREPA the form of illustrated bulletins and circulars, and fur- 
organized by the provincial authorities, Ov the nursery 
station two large ared3 are sel out to permanent plinta- 
establishing and the probable returns that may be expeet- 
ed from prairie planting. 
eminently practical and, during the past ten years, has 
shown results of a very convincing character, The work 
{fa settler wishes to plant trees on his farm the forestry 
Drinks branch provides him with as many trees and cuttings as 
Sore Shoulder Liniment F y id c BSA 
For Sule by all Druggist have to be vomplied with before trees are granted practi- 
also at Factory, Gleichen|cally ensure the success of the plantations The ground 


is chief of the tree planting division of the Dominion 
A. Anthony and John A. Curran, for 62 
Limoges, in seanect to the Gielen! od that, during the past ten years, the tree planting! 
If necearary thie application will be 

Cattle Brand: 104 ov left hip. or tote) miseinnert, at x meeting to oe held Ue applicant, At the lowest estimate, it ix said, that 85 per 
en of 10 jot deunnery LIBS aL IDA SION a tutal appropriation spent by the tree planting division 
Heavy Draft Horses for| “The tree plaliting division,” says Mr, Ross, “also! 
nishes speakers to attend the farmers’ institute meetings 

tions in order that data may be gathered as to the eost of 

“The. assitance offered to intending tree planters is | 

is under the direction of the Dominiomdirector of forestry, 

Embrocation, ete, | possible, under certain conditions. Ihe conditions which 

H. Ww. BEARD, Froprietor ‘ Sole Owner jo utk be thoroughly prepared, the trees plavted according 


A, Layzell, Auctioneer) 
instructions supplied by the forestry branch, and Phone 2273, 106 6t Ay.k. Calgary Fire, Life and Accident Insurance 


20 heavy work teams 
the property olf a con- 
tractor 


The above named 


horses are the property 
of a BANK and have 
been shipped in from 
the States to be 
sold WITHOUT 
RESERVE 


Da vid C. Wishart, 


Proprietor 


McKie & Henderson 


RAL ESTATN IN 

VARIOUS FOMS 
is our constant study and burinesa, 
for we realize that to be successful 
we must minke our service profitable 
to our patrons, So we request you 
to consult us whenever you want to 
buy a louse, sell a house, rent a 
houxe or have a house rented for 
you, confident in our ability to’ 
serve you satisfactorily, 


Anyone wanting horses will do well 
to attend this sale 


Terms Cash 


NDS 
corre 


REAL 


FARMNZLA 


ESTATE 


THE 


BOW. VALLEY CALL. 
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you. She sald she could have forgiven 
the matter of money, but that in send- 
ing her to Captain Williams’ that night 
you killed every bit of her love for 
you and she would never pardon your 
act as long ns she drew breath. ‘He is 
dead to me for all time, dead and bur: 
fed,’ she said &t hate to bave to tell 
you these hard things, but you asted 
me to act for you, and I am bound In 
common honesty to give you the result 
just as tis.” —” 

“You believe she really meant it?’ 
! “I am convinced she did and that 
nothing will make her change her 
mind.” 
| “It's all rot!" remonstrated Brooks, 
angry and aggrieved. “She knew she 
was talking rot too. She herseif told 
me that nothing happened to her when 
she went to Wililains'’. She gave hin 
some soft talk, cried a little maybe 
when she pleaded for me, and because 
he liked her he gave her the paper re- 
leasing me. That's all there was to it 
It Was as easy as rolling off a log, and 
I don't see why she should still be 
making such a fuss about ft. do you?" 
‘ “I think I do. You took the chance 
that something might happen to her 
You must have expected that It would 
and you were prepared to shut your 
‘oyes so long as she got what you want- 
ed. That's what she can’t overlook,” 
, “Then you think she did right fn 
Jeaving me?" 
! “That is a question I'd rather not 


haso pon. It alp’t any part of what 
you usked me to do.” 


“But | waut to know what you 
think.” 
“And I'd rather not express any 


opinions one way or the other, I'm a 
friend of both of you, and you ought 
not to vsk me such a thing,” 

“Oh, you needn't be afiald! You 
know as well as I do that sumething 
had to be done—done at ouve—and 
there was no other way out of it thau 
by getting her to see Willlams. In the 
morning it would bave been too Inte. 
She's making o mountain cut of a 
molehili, and 1 shouldn't wonder if 
you've been helping her, with your 
straitinced ways." 

“Thanks. 1 didn't bring that sub- 
ject up at all—never opened my mouth 
about it.” 

“You must have rubbed her temper 
up the wrong way, then. I ought to 
huve seen her myself. 1 might bave 
known you'd bungle the whole busl- 
ness.” 

“Joe, I did the very best for you I 
could, the best I knew how. 1 can 
imagine how you feel about it, and 
I'm sorry for you, real sorry for 
you.” 

Brooks made a savage dive. for the 
matchbox and relit bis cigar that had 
gone out. 

“Look here, Jimsy,” 
don't want your pity nor anybody 
elue’s, I ought to Lave seen her my- 
self, and then everything would have 
been O. K. 1 could huve fixed It up 
with her in two minutes, I will see 
her at once, Give me the address.” 

“It would be useless and would only 
make matters worse. I can't.” i 

“You mean you won't?" 

“Well, 1 won't, ff you wish me to put 
it that way.” 

“You have no right to stand between 
@ man and bis wife.” 

“No, Joe, and God Is my witness that 
I would not wittingly do such a thing 
for_all earth tins to offer,” 

Brooks ‘rose excitedly, an ugly scow! 
on his face, : 

“There is some other motive for 
this,” he sald, “and I'll tell you what 
it is. You don't want us to come to- 
gether again. It ain't to your interest. 
You're stunding in with that mother 
of hers.” 

“You know that fs not true,” 
turned Smith earnest!y. 
all I could for you.” 

“Yes, you have!" sneered Brooks. 
“Why don't you want us to make up? 
Do you think | don't know? Do you 
think I haven't seen that. you've been 
jealous of me ever since Emina turned 
you down? Do you"— 

“Joe! 

Smith also rose and faced bim, very 
white, all the kindliness gone from 
bis visage. 

“Do you think I don't know why 
you've been snooping around her 
skirts, installing. yourself as one. of 
the family in my home?’ I'm not blind 
when it doesn't:suit me to be, and 
I've had enough of being fooled and 
walked all over by everybody who 
wanted to wipe their feet on me.” 

“Joe, my boy, you don’t know what 
you're saying, and you'll be sorry 
when you cool down.” 

“Sorry nothing!" Brooks shouted, be- 
sido bimself with fury. “You make 
me sick with your slow talk and oily 
ways! What do you think I am? 
You'll give me that address this min- 
ute or by heck I'll hack it out of your 
carcass!" 

Brooks picked up a jackkuife which 
at the time of his arrival Smith had 
been using to cut the leaves of a 
book and rushed at him. 

Jimsy’s big hands descended on both 
his assallant's wrists. Brooks was 
strong, but he strained in vain in the 
grasp of fron, His right arm slowly 
weakened and twisted gradually until 
the fingers opened and with a groan of 
pain he dropped the blade. Smith con- 
tinued to twist until he had wrung all 
the fight out of him and he had him 
Ump and helpless, Then he let him 
go and picked up the knife. 

“You'd better leave weapons out of 
your argunients, Brooks, or you'll sure 
be hurting somebody one of these 
days,” he recommended. “It's danger- 
ous—dangerous to yourself as well." 

Brooks, sulleu and panting, dropped 
Into a chalr, tears of humiliation and 
baffled rage bovering tremulously tn 
his eyes, 

“It was your fault—you drove me to 
it.” he declared. 

“It's a mighty bad thing, as a gen- 
eral rule, to let your Ill humor get 
away with your verves," chided Smith, 


he sald. “3 


re- 
“I have done 


! 


“You have acted. tonight like a petu 


lant. kid, Instead of Ilke a man I've 
tried to belp. Yuu've put yourself out 


of court, and Um through trying to do 
anything for you.” 

“And I'm through asking, you to do 
anything for me," Brooks retorted, 
Jumping up and clapping tis hat on 
his head. “tl don't want any more 
favors of the kind you've been, hand- 
ing out so smugly; 1 know what I've 
anid tonight, and it doesn't carry any 
apology with it elther. You can all 


| go plumb to l’odunk, every one of you 


| It. 
| blurred ft here and there with drops 


| it doesn't Til quit. 


-you, my loving wife and the old. wo- 
man. [im through with the whole 
xrowd for good nnd all.” 

He rushed out, bounded down the 


stairs, and the front door slammed 
‘lolently, ng 
Smith lighted a cigar, solace and 


sedative of the wrought up man, and 
tuminated sadly...for awhile. He 
thought of Emma, of the worthless 
husband to whom she was tied and 
of the false position all round in which 
he found himself as the result of his 
pea@making effort. 

Ah. God, how he loved: her! 

With a weary sigh ne fetched out 
olans and ficures and began'to work. 
‘t was hard to concentrate his mind, 
ut application at length subdued the 
turmoil of bis thoughts, and work, that 
“pledge of cheerful days and olghts 
without a groan.” his unfailing nur- 
eatle for the nerturhation of hia snirit 
apsorbed him until tired nature com- 
{ng to Its support did the rest. 

While Jimsy Smith worked that he 
might forget, Brooks, the heat of his 
anger covled, sat down in his ‘tonely 
room to consider the unexpected 
‘hange {0 the situation. The fallure 
of his plans was a- blow to bim, but 
this time the pricking of the bubble of 
his optimism, which tud soared so 
high, instead of plunging him immedi- 
itely into the gloomlest despoudency, 
found its contrast In bitter resentment 
against both bis wife and Smith. 

He cursed Smith for a fool and a 
blunderer. At least he did uot bellerve 
the accusations he had hurled at him 
in his rage and disuppointment. He 
had never considéred him In any otber 
light than that of a good natured, old 
womanish friend of the family, who 
did anything for anybody and with 
whom anybody could tuke. Hberties. 
He could see nothing in biin catentated 
to inspire any woman with more than 
ordinary Wking and indulgent tolera- 
tion, not to speuk of Hmina. and he 
never had had the slightest scruple tu 
leaving them together, 

Her reception of his overtures had 
practically dispelled the glamour of 
romance in which he had clothed het 
in bis visions, but he resulved to nnke 
one final attempt to soften her by 
means of a letter, aud he vet about it 
forthwith. It was an epistie of many 
pages, a inelodramatic jumble of con- 
trition and despairing supplication, for 
he was no master iu the art of writ- 
Ing. But he was highlysatistied with 
To make it the more Impressive he 


of water, thinking this would convey 
the fdea’ that he tind beev moved to 
tears as he penned It, 

“If this doesn’t do the trick noth- 
ing will," be muttered after ne oud 
perused it for the third thine. “And if 
She'll never yet 
inother chance from me." 

He addressed it to her, care of 
Jimsy Smith, knowing the latter would 
see that it. reached its destination. It 
same back under cover through the 
same medium, unopened, with. the 
word “Refused’’ written large across 
the envelope iv Beth’s bandwriting. 
Che word was a full confirmation, of 
limsy’s report. of his mission. 

Brooks gnashed bis teeth, banished 
his dreams of a renewal.of happiness 
vith bis wife and clinched a resolution 
hat had, been forming in bis mind as 
n alternative—to seck relief in une 
ther and facile love from the depres; 
ion of his solitary existence. 

CHAPTER. XXIII. 


UTUMN, chilly and wet, had 
brought: sojourners in the 
. country early to town, amoung 
them Mrs, Harris and) her 
daughters: Mrs. Harris had requisi-+ 
tloned Jimsy Smith's. services before 
she descended from the mountains. 
There was a lot to do on their are 
clyal. Would he mind attending to 
this and that for them, and: would‘ be 
meet them? Jimsy duly attended to 
this and that, met them in his old 
genial way, saw them installed in their 
home, dined with them, as per Mra, 
Harris’ schedule—and, although the 
winter was well advanced, had never 
been there since, except to make a 
brief call at Christmas, 

At each of these visits Kmma had 
thrilled at sight of bim and at the 
sound of his voice. It was with timid- 
Ity that she hud extended her, hand to 
iim, but nelther by pressure of his 
clasp nor by any sigu of manner. ex: 
pression or intonation had he given 
indieation of remembrauce that their 
secret was known to each other. He 
was the same quiet, kindly, unchange- 
thle Jimsy. By her alone was his. pro- 
‘onged absence understood, Mrs. Har- 
‘ia and Beth. finally attributed It to a 
‘eluctunce to meet continually on an 
‘qual footing ols. employer, Captain 
Willlams, who had.taken Jimsy!s place 
is extra member of the family and 
usurped all his prerogatives. 

To Emma the captalu was no longer 
4n object of fear and detestation. She 
knew that his affection. was purely. pa- 
ternal, and he knew. that she under- 
stood: him as no one dend or: living 
over had or did. She manifested her 
upprectation of his regard: by a confi- 
nence which was to the old. fellow a 
vomfort and huge delight. Not: that 
ale delight: took a demonstrative form; 
‘hat waw not in his nature, and Emma 
would bave been greatly astonished 
conid she huve known what &@ boon tu 
him her frank friendliness was. 

The fact vasa that bis good deed to 


ree neem? entenme: 


Bumina tiu veen the first strking of 
fect of we flentug process that bad 
been golug on very, very slowly, a 
slowly us uot to be noticeable to any 
extent, for several years, which begun 
when he had been admitted to the 
familly circle of his late general man 
ager and with which, all unceusclous- 
ly, Emma bad had a good desl to do 
He had anchored himself to the faimily 
as bis one connection with resnemeut 
and home life. But it had been ao 
cautious anchoring, maintained with 
distrust and currying with it uo reel 
procity in the shape of business or any 
other favors, A fighter who bad jot 
nothing out of existence without fight 
ing, ever ov the alert to forestall an 
expected treacherous blow, his band 
had flown tu his hip pocket, su to 
speak, at the slightest movement that 
appeared to Lim to be suspicious, 

As tine wore on, however, his dis. 
trust had vanished,and Mrs. Harris and 
her daughters bud become a necessity 
to him. He was belng civilized. Le 
preferred Emma to the others, which 
is saying that she was the person he 
liked best on earth, but hls manner of 
showing It had Leeu repellent because 
misunderstood in the first place she 
had hated him for bis supposed injus- 
thee to ber husband, whereas, having 
rend Brooks through from the start, 
he despised bin and would not help 
bim even to make her lot easier, When 
reawakeved distrust, battling with uo 
willinguess to believe that his. high 
estimate of her had been unmertted, 
bad caused, him to try her out relent: 
lessily on the occasion of ter appeal 
for Brooks, alone with tim and at 
his mere¢y in his rooms, she had. seen 
that a warn heart, full of pure re: 
gaurd, for ber, beat benenth bts forbid. 
ding exterfor From that ulsht she 
had learned to respect him and judge 
him at bis real value. His actlons and 
idiosyncrasies cecelved ut last thelr 
true Interpretation. 

As for Williams, the proof that he 
had not been develved in her fortified 
bis faith und made tim really tappy 
Ile was getting old. Ue bad won bis 
hard fought, lifelong battle with the 
world aud was as rich us he cured te 
be. The devil was dixposed to curu 
monk, The yearning for affection, not 
demonstrative, but existent, which came 
with the approach of ife's sunset aod 
Which was not to be found elsewhere 
wis gratified there Be put on silp 
pers, smoked his pipe, had bis fivorite 
chilr, expressed his vlews tp tis ou 
thoritative way nud liked to be von 
sulted. 

But he never ceased to be impressed 
with the ostentatious proclivities, and 
aristocratic airs of Mrs, Hurris and 
Beth, though be luughed indulgently at 
guny of the mother’s foibles, 


onde and were authorities on all that 
pertalved thereto. He deemed it a 
privilege to pluce one of bis automo 
biles at the family’s exclusive com 
natud, and it wus the most luxurious 
velucle mouey could buy. That he, did 
not give It outright was becduse be 
knew thelr circumstances would tot 
enable them to unintaln It. 

Emum was different fron her moth: 
e: aud sister, She never guve herself 
ulra, He felt binself ueurer to ber, 
aud. the wore lutiuate, they grew the 
wore she became endeared to bim 
She bad changed much siuce she bad 


left Brock», A spirituality that he bad 
hol, of course, kuuwn In ber in the lo 


days bad lucrensed the charuws of bet 
persouulity, but ber sensible, unaffect- 
ed upper, ber gentleness, were al- 
Ways the sume. More than once he 
bad surprised u wistful, faraway look 
in ber eyes, a fleeting expression of 
melancholy,-and his solicitude bad been 
aroused. Something cuused him to re 
fruin from questioning her, but be did 
considerable pondering about it. 

“What a shame it Is that a girl Iike 
Emma isn't married to some nice fel- 
low worthy of ber.” he remarked one 
evening, uttering bis thoughts aloud. 
“There are some things that no mau 
can understand, and this ts one ot 
em—that she should be haudcuffed to 
a dirty scaluwnz like Brooks.” 

“Captain,” ejaculated Mra. 
raising ber binds, “you mustn't! You 
know it is understood that the per- 
son's vume is never to be men 
toned.” 

“l know,” he said, “but you can't 
alter facts becuuse, being disagreeable, 
you don’t want to remember ‘em. 
Brooks is a disngrveable fact, a darned 
disugreenble. fact. aud he's. Euma's 
husband luto the bargain, As. such 
be alp't to be, ignored altogether, be- 
cause he stands. between her and the 
falr pasture lands.” 

“Why, captain,” siniled Emma, “I'm 
happy enough, What more could | 
want than the pease | have?” 

“Are you sure, girl?’ be answered, 
shaking his hend.doubtfully, “1 don't 
kuow—] don't know.” 

“Certalply she’s huppy,” put Jo Beth. 
“And, as for getting married. again, 
1 should. think she's bad enough. of 
that to last her, all her life,” 

“It's your tury uow, Beth,” observed 
Ewmina. 

“Me? Oh, | shall never marry!" 

“It doesn't follow becuuse | have 
been unfortunate that you should be,” 
said Emma, “It. Is easy to conceive 
of perfect bappluess with the right 
busbund.” 

“Of course | mean | won't marry 
until the proper man comes along. I 
should never muke. the miatake of 
binding myself to such a man as—as 
that beast, or even Jimsy. for inatance, 
though I'in not comparing Jimsay with 
bim. ip any way.” 

“Whut's the matter with Smith? 
grunted the captain. 

“Well, you would never think of bim 
as a lover He's so old and unroman- 
tic. Resides, his education's terribly 
defective.” 

“End he tsn't rich.” added ber moth- 
or) 6 “When Heth marries | hoon it 
will ve to a gentleman in the pouitios 
to keep her as she ought to be kept.” 

“1 wonder why Jimsy doesn't come 
arouud any more,” sald Beth. “Be 


ee en 


To hiw 
the two women represented the benu, 


Harris, ; 


isn't been here, since, Christmas.” 

“He says he's too busy,” observed 
‘Is, Hutrig. “Captalo, you must be 
vurkiug him to death.” 

“Smith's # good man, a corking «void, 
Tint. *Heptied the captain thoughtfully 
‘He's doing more work than any three 
There ain't no oecessity that | know 
f for him to work all night, though, 
if that's what he's doing,” 

Emma appeared to be absolutely to. 
different to the turn the conversation 
iad taken, though In truth she was 
‘istentug greedily to Williams’ enco 
miuts. 

“Dp you know,” went on the captain, 
‘I've often thought that a mao like 
Smith would be just the right kind of 
a husband for Emma.” 

“Like Jimsy?” Mrs, Harris laughed 
She did not know whether be was 
joking or not, but thought he was. 

This time a sudden flush. dyed: Km 


tna's cheeks and deepened over ber: 


fnce to the very.ears. No ove noticed 
it, however, unless It wug the captain, 


but when he waa leaning forward witb 
his hands between his kvees, as he 
was then, his bushy eyebrows bent ip 
thought, it was Impossible tu tell where 
be was looking, 

“Tbat's whut | said,” be emphasized, 
“Take Smith bimself, for the sake of 
argument. We're talking among our- 
selves, so It dou't matter, as it won't 
go uny further. Suppose Bmina 'd 
turried him? Is his beart all right’ 
is he on the fevel? I'd bank on him, 
und thut’s more'n I'd say of any other 
tun 1 know, Is be capable? Brainy 
as they wake ‘em. Is he good looking? 
He ain't bud looking, and with that 
stile of tls be bus most good lvokers 
I've seen beat a mile. Beth says he 
ain't poetic and all that sort of thing. 
Maybe—muybe, Lut what of. that? 
Also she says be uip't what you'd call 
educated. That muy be, too, but when 
be wants to be can bring ap amount.ol 
cold seuse to bear that'll upset: most 
men’s logie and give a. bluff no chance, 
He'll go far if be keeps on, for all bis 
slow ways, and let me tell you it ain't 


that always wine the race,” 

“What you say may-be all true, but 
these qualities. huven't. made, Jimsy 
rich so far, und | doubt If they ever 
will, A man can't have. everything, 
but money, as I've often told wy girls, 
tuukes up for, a. lot. of shertcomings, 
und without it-what?. Here's Emma, 
| married fur sevey years, separated 

from her husband, can't get a divorce 
| Unless It's of the Dakota sort, which 
| ‘I'd never consent to, hasn’t.got a.cent 
| in the world and couldn't collect a cent 
| of alimony If she had the rigbt.to it 
) because the beast's a pauper.” 

“No, and If he were ag wealthy as 
the grand Turk I'd starve to death be. 
fore I'd touch any money or anything 


else belonging, to bim,"’ commented 
Emma. 
“Mrs, Harris,” answered. the cap- 


tain, with deep feeling, “money, while 
it's a whole lot, njn't everything, as 
I've found, thougb it’s taken, me sixty- 
five years to do it. It's no fault of 
Emuia‘s that she’s poor, and | tell you 
that if she was to marry.a man like 
Smith I'd settle $500,000 worth of 
Latin-American line stock on ber for 
a wedding present. 1 would, by Sam 
ma'am!" 

“You would do that?” asked Mrs. 
Harris, overwhelmed with astonish- 
ment. 

“This minute.” 

“Well!” 

It was all she conld find to say 
about the reiteration. 

But !f the family were amazed. WU: 
liams was evidently alarmed at bav- 
ing rllowed his feelings to get the bet- 
ter of his discretion in this way, for 
he lapsed into gloomy silence and very 
| soon departed abruptly. 


exclaimed 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
“ R. BROOKS would like to 
see you, sir, J told him 
¢ you were In, but he would 
hot come up and asked me 
to let you know he was downstairs.” 

“Tell bim it's nll right. 1) see him,” 

“You mean that he's to come up?” 

“Yes, if he doesn't mind.” 

The, landlady. went. ont. gathering 
from the visitor's unusual request and 
her boarder's reply that there had been, 
trouble between, them, Jinay pushed. 
awav the hook he had. been rendl 
und leaned back in his, chair to await’ 
his former friend's coming, 

Brooks shuffied rather than walked 
{n, He did not, offer to shake bands, 
but, with a subdued “Hello, Jimsy,” 
seated bimsejf on the edge of the arm- 
chair that In. former days he occupied 
as his own. Then he,seemed to forget 
where he was, sank back, shrinking. 
Into his overcoat, and sat as though 
stupefied, twisting his.bat in bis bands 
slowly and. mechapically, 

Smith was shocked at the change tn, 
his appearance, His, face was white, 
and thin, and the eyes, which were al- 
most expreasionieas, were deep sunk.in 
the suckets, There wag, stubble on his 
chin; his. formerly neatly plastered, 
balr was. disheyeled. 

“Boy, you're. lll," said Jimsy with 
concern. “Let, me. get a bracer for 
you.” 

He rose and ;produced a decanter. vf, 
whisky, but his visitor declined, thia 
tlme with a: wan flickering amile ofiap 
preciution, 

“No, thanks, Jimay. 1 don't feel like 
{t Just now, I've been. drinking too 
much of the stuf, dnd:! haven't eaten 
since last night, | think.” 

“For heaven's sake!” 

Jinay, 

Brooks would onve restrained bim. 
but he was out of the door und bound 
ing downstairs three steps at a. time 
Brooks sank back into the chair and 
relupsed Into his condition. of hebetude 

In a little while Smith returned, a 
plate heaped high with sandwiches Ip 
one band and a bow! of hot bouillon In 
the other, Brooks refused the sand- 
wiches, but he took the bowl, and, 
holding {t In both bands—which trem- 
bled—sipped Its wrateful contents, 


the man who starts off at top speed. 


| 


Er NS 


“simay, you're awfully good,” he; 
sighed. : 

“Oh, no—none of: that,” protested ; 
Smith. “Tet! me ‘what: brought you | 
here. What can | do for you?” 

“I don't know why | came, after— | 
after the way I acted tant time, 1"— | 
“Never mind that. Let's forget about 

” . 

“No, I have no right here. 
('m done for." 

“How done for?” 

“Tam, and you'll kick me out, as 1 
Aoserve, when you know. Jimsy, I've 
uone it again I'm a thief a second 
time, wnd again for a woman.” 

finith looked. grave, but he said 
nothing. 

“What! 
me? 


Jimsy, 


t! You don't get ap and kick 
Well, well! 1 suppone it's just 
ike you, but I rather hoped you would 
You're the only man who wouldn't 
But walt til you hear, ft can toll (t to 
youn because you can't help me. No 
body can, I'm beyond helping.” 

“Better try a sundwich first,” sug: 
wested Smith. “There's no burry.” 

“Thanks; | think | with That beet 
tea did me guod.” 

He ate three sandwiches raveuously 
washing them down with water. 

“There isn't a whole lot to relate.” he 
said. “You can fill in the detnile for 
yourself. | tried backing the pontex 
again; then ! stole from the bank 
Chere was an examination of the books 
at the bank four days ago 1 didn't 
turn up there that day, and | huven't 
heen there since; but, of course, the 
gume is up. ! wandered about. drink 
ing to try to forget my troubles till al 
my money was gone. Then | sobered 
up, and here | am This time there's 
no one to save me, The bank couldn't 
be fixed, even if 1 had the funds to 
make my stealings good. They'd ge! 
me wherever | hid myself, that’s sure 
They must be looking for me now 
And, O God, I can't face it!" : 

Tears, rained down his face—tears 
that he made no effort to hide or wipe 
awny. 

“I knew I was going headlong down 
to hell—knew what | was doing—suw 
the certain punishment—yet couldn't 
stop myself. And now I have reached 
the mouth of the pit.” 

He shuddered und writhed in agony 
of torment, turning his pitiful, stream- 
Ing eyes, upon Smith. 

“Ob, Jimsy, if you would only kill 
me and end It all,” he moaned. “Oh. 
if 1 only had the courage to kill my- | 
self!" : 

Smith, greatly agitated, looked at the 
miserable wan. in, perplexity. 

“1 wish 1 could help you, Joe,” he 
sald “But this time [don't see how 
you can be helped.” 

“It Isn't possible, There's nothing 
you could do. I'm. done for. It's my 
own fault.” he sobbed. “I brought it 
al) on myself. 1! have been weak—oh. 
woak—and a fool. And now it’s come 
to this. No; nobody's to blame but my- 
self—uniess {t's Emma.” 

He rose to go. 

“Shuke hands with me, Jimsy,” he 
“It's the, band of a thief, a 
criminal’s band, but you were glud to 
take it In friendship once, when {t was. 
honest, and It’s the. last time I'll ever 
ask you to do anything for me. You'll | 
never see, me agaln.” j 

Amith grasped the band held out to 
bim, and bis pressure. was more. elo- 
quent of his feelings thap, mere words 
could have been, He.could find no 
phrases adequate to express them, so 
remained silent, but he slipped into 
the, wretched man's pocket ag Brooks 
passed out of the door a bundle. of 
banknotes,thct he. had taken withont 
counting from a drawer, “ 

Snow had begun to fall. A high 
wind, blowing apparently from all 
quarters, hardened the flakes and pro- | 
pelled. them witb stinging force, into | 
the-faces of the people In the streets. 
Brooks hud no umbrella, nur had he 
gloves, and tbe wind cut.to the bone. | 
Yet he pald scant heed to bis discom- 
fort and: ambled away. from Smith's 
abode.. He turned up his coat collar 
and pulled his hat over bis eyes, More 
than. once. when. he: thought he was 
being, folluwed be went sick with fear. 
Every. minute he, expected to feel a 
hand on. bls: shoulder. 

Whv should he lack the nluck, to kill 
bimerit?. A. fugitive from justice 
friendiess and. penniless, everything 
that was worth. while in life gone for 
eyer, what had he to hope from. living’ 
The. prison, door. from. which he bad 
shrunk, with, such dread before now 
was, wide.open to. receive him, would 
teceive bim as inevitably ag day woul’ 
follow the, night. He remembered hav 
{ng read that a man shot through th: 
brain never felt the. messenger whict 
snuffed out bis life, In the drawer oi 
big bureay was a loaded revolver that 
he. had long kept,tbere for self protec 
tlon ip. case of need, A movement oj 
his finger would. end all. <A feeling 
almost of relief came with this thought 
and he quickened his steps, There wa: 
only, one thing to fear now—thut he 
would be caught before he could react 
his room, As he trudged along he 
found himself at the corner of the 
atreet In which the Harrises lived. — 

Emme! How different she had been 
from the other! She had not taken: 
the had given. Love had not been 
dependent upon the bringing of gifts: 
‘t had been larished upon him. When 
he hud been despondent she had com 
forted bim; when things were gotug 
wrong she had encournged him; when 
his bend ached she had rested it on 
her bosom. And it had come to this— 
shat be bad lost her and, with ber, 
‘ih; that be was an outcast at her 
foor, 

An insane desire to\nee ber took pos- 
sersion of bim, ‘It grew, becume over: 
oowerlbg, swept aride all the objec. 

fons ‘of reason. He was a dying man, 
ind vothing was denied to the. dying. 
‘Te retruced: hin’ steps and. rang the 
ell The door »pened, and be ascend: | 


' d the well remembered stairs. Mra. 


Harris’ dat was on the first landing. A 
mwald-who did‘not know bim answered 


nis ring. 

“ts Mes. Brooks at home?" he asked 

The girl shook ber head. 

“Mrs; Brooks? No; no one of that 
name lives here, This is Mrs, Harris 
apartments, Mrs. Harris and Miss 
Beth bave gone out, Miss Himma Is 
in.” 

Miss Emma! 
ed his pame, 
hard. f 

“I would like to see her.” 

“Your curd, sir. plense.” 

“Tell ber Mr Smith ts calling.” 

The vame had fasbed to him with 
the conviction that she would not re 
ceive him If he guve bis own. 

He followed on the heels of the 
maid. 

“You needn't bother,” he said and 
brushed past ber at the door of the 
partor, 

Emma was arranging some orna. 
ments on the mantelpiece. Fora mo- 
ment she did not. recognize him. Then 
she recoiled, with a little cry, from the 
wild eyed, disheveled specter who, 
hat In band, stuod before ber. 

“Yes, Emma, it's me, or what ts 
left of me,” he sald. 

“What brings you here? 
you get in?’ 
frightened eyes 

“Don't. be afraid. You have nothing 
to fear from me,” he assured tier, “I'n 
going ov a long journey—yes, a long 
long journey, and I've come to say 
goodby. You'll never see me again 
1 shall be no more trouble to any 
body.” 

“There is no need to come here. 
cannot receive you. You must go.” 

“Emma, | know how bad | was tc 
you, how’— 

“1 cannot listen to your excuses. 
fs uscless to recall the past. 
go!" 

“I have no wish to recall it. 1 ask 
only your forgiveness—ask it as a dy 
ing man, You cannot refuse.” 

“You have been dead long years to 
me, and J have prayed God that | 
might never see you again. 1 paid 
you in full for tiny freedom. Why 
have you come to trouble me? Go, 
please, and leave me in peuce.” 

“All right,” he suid sorrowfuily. 
will go. Goodby, Emma.” 

With bowed hexnd he went -toward 
the door, stopped and turned to her 
with outstretched arms, pleading In 
his eyes. 

“Emma, one kiss—my pardon ard 


She had even discard 
then! The blow was 


How did 
she demanded, with 


i 
Please 


| absolution before 1 die.” 


“No; ob, no!” 

She retreated, shuddering. terrified. 

He followed her, desperate, resolved 
to take by force what she would not 
give, to fevl once more in bis arms the 
little form that once had nestled there 
fondty. 

Bhe read his purpose aud abrieked. 

Mrs, Harris, Beth and Captain Wn- 
ilams were just entering, und they 


| tushed in with the maid. 


Brooks turned to escape as Emma, al- 
most hysterical with-horror and feunr, 
uttered scream after scream. He ran 
right into Williams, who recognized 
hind at once and dealt him a smashing 
blow that sent him to the floor. ‘Then 
the captain grasped the half stunned 
man and, pulling bim to his feet, held 
him while he inquired what had bap- 
pened. 

Emma, calmed by her mother and 
sister, trentblingly explained. \Wil- 
liams looked at his prisoner, undecided 
what to do, Brovks did ovt open his 
mouth. The captain walked him out 
on the:landing aud, threatening to kill 
him if he ever deed to molest Emma 
again, threw bim down the stairs, 

R 
picked himself up.und made 
his way to the street. He had 


now reached the extreme of hopeless: 


ness and desperation. Everybody, the 
whole world, was aguinst him, except 
Jimsy Smith, and he could do nothing 
for bim. The only belug who had 
loved bim had shrunk from him with 
dread, refused bim the sacrament of a 
last kiss, besought In charity. 

He hardly knew how he got there, 
but he reached home without molesta- 
tion and mounted by the stairway un- 
percetyed to his room. Once Inside be 
locked the door. nnd ‘turned on the 
light. It was at least gratefully warm 
there, and he was at last safe from 
the clutches of the law Escnpe lay at 
his hand, In a moment all would be 
over, 

Nothing had been disturbed during 
his absence, The revolver was still ip 
the drawer where he bad left it. He 
took It and, gazing at himrelf in the 
bureau. glass, rained the firearm to his 
right temple. He was appalled as he 
looked at the ghustly, baggard face 
before him and the eyes, fear haunt- 
ed, that stared out of their dark and 
deeply sunken rims like the optics of 
an owl, The revolver shook in bis 
numbed hand, and he could scarce 
bend his finger on the trigger. 

What was his hurry? Why not wait 
until he had warmed bis hand and 
make the deed surer? If the police 
came for bim death was at his beck 
and would cheat them at ap Instant’s 
notice. His craven spirit Inspired him 
with the desire to live a little longer, 

He Jald the, revolver on the table 
and rubbed bis bands to set the blood 
circulating. ‘Then he held them over 
the heat radiator, He remembered 
that. in the clothes closet was a full 
bottle of whisky. The stuff would 
soon warm bim, [Ele took off his over- 
coat to bang it up In the closet and 
felt Iu a pocket for bis baudkerchief 
His bund encountered the. roll of bills 
Smith had slipped in there. For a mo- 
ment a gleam of hope flashed Its cheer. 
ing ray as he contemplated the money, 
Here was enough to enable bim to get 
away. 

But bis despondency refused the 
comfort. Whut was the use? ‘To at- 
tempt escape new would be to fall [nto 
the hands of the police sleuths who 
must be on the lookout for him, He 


CHAPTER XXV. 
UISED and dazed, aching all 
over and very weak, Brooks 


surmised tuat the weather bad driven 
the. watchers (o take: shelter aud bad 
enabled him to slip Into the house un- 
noticed or unrecognized. No, be bad 
done with life and all its worries and 
disappointments. Better death than 
the consequences of living. He would 
huve to die at some time or other any- 
how. 

He poured out a large ginss of 
whisky and swallowed it. The flery 
stuff warmed him all over. He snt 
down to think, and his thoughts took 
the shape of a review of his life. He 
tad never been any good to himself 
© anybody else—never. Brought up 
vy a maiden aunt, who had taken bim 
in when as a young boy he had lost 
fils widowed mother, he had repaid 
her with waywardness and indiffer- 
ence. In the declining years of her 
Ife when she necded ald and he was 
t young man be hud kept bis earnings 
selfishly for Limself, doling out to her 
t few dollars at irregular intervals, 
ind be was glad when she had. censed 
to be a burden by dying in a hospital. 
He had played his cards well, ingra- 
(lated bimself tuto the favor of Mr. 
Harris, bis employer, aud by good act- 
ing had won the love of Emma, This 
had been the great coup of bis career, 
but {t had availed him little. Fortune, 
after smiling at hilin, bad. turned. her 
back, and life bad been a failure ever 
since, . 

As he summed It all up and contem- 
plated himself as a pariah, a bunted 
man at bay amid the wreck. of hope, 
love, life itself; driven to the alterna- 
tive of a criminal’s cell or self destruc- 
tion, as he brooded over the way lu 
which he had been spurned and cast 
out by those who might have loved 
and honored bim, tears rolled from 
his eyes again. 

“Yes,” he groaned, repeating Emma's 
words, “yes, 1 hnve been paid in full, 
and I have paid In full.” 

Then he grasped the revolver and 
faced himself at the mirror again. 
This time his fingers were warm and 
supple. Once more be raised it to his. 
temple. Once more.pale fear obtained 
the ascendency, 

There was plenty of time. Why, 
since he was to die that night. shou!d 
he be in such a burry? Men who 
were dying or who were about to be 
speeded into eternity for transgres 
sion of the commandment that placed 
a ban on murder generally prayed, or 
prayers were said for them, He had 
not prayed since he could remember. 
What would happen after bis leap 
into the unfathoinable void? He had 
always derided the idea that anything 
would happen. Still, he did not know. 

He went to. the clothes closet, and 
trom among some books, mostly nov- 
els, heaped in disorder on a sbelf, he 
hroneht forth a Bible. It had be 
fonged to his aunt, and he bad kept 
it because it had looked weli to hive 
me in evidence in the parlor and be 
ause it was uicely bound iv soft 
eather. He opened the book at has- 
ird. Its pages divided at Ecclesiastes, 
ind be began to read. Though the 
iquor was fast clouding his bratu he 
rvecame fascinated with the great Im- 
‘nortal masterpiece of pessimism, the 
terrible monument of negation io 
which humanity's everlasting wounds 
ire luid bare and bleeding. 

1 have seen all the works that are done 
under the sun, and, behold, all ts vanity 
ind .vexation of spirit. 

That which is crooked cannot be made 
straight, and that which is wanting can- 
hot be numbered. 

lt communed with mine own heart, say- 
ing, Lo, 1 am come to great es ate and 
have gotten more wisdom than all they 
that have. been before me in Jerusalem— 
yea, my heart had great experience of 
wisdom and knowledge. 

And | gave my heart to know wisdom 
and to know madness and folly. 1 per- 
ceived that this also is vexation of spirit. 

For in much wisdom is much grief, and 
he that increaseth knowledge increaseth 
sorrow. 

“That’s right,” be assented, “that's 
dead right. Nothing’s worth while; 
nothing matters,” 

What hath man of all hia labor and of 
the vexation of his heart wherein he hath 
labored under the sun? 

For all his days are sorrows and his 
travail grief—yea, his heart taketh not 
rest in the night. This ts also vanity. 

The verses. succeeded each other 
with their recapitulation of the futility 
of earthly things. His head became... 
heavy and the letters indistinct. He 
began to huve difficulty !o grasping the 
meaning of the words. 

That which befalleth the sons of m 
befalleth beasts, even one thing befalle 
them; as the one dieth, so dieth the othe: 
yea, they have all one breath, so that 


man hath no pre-eminence above a beast, 
All is vanity. 


All go unto one place; all are of the 
dust, and all turn to dust again. 

Who knoweth the spirit of man that 
goeth upward and the spirit of the beast 
that goeth downward to the earth? 

A knock at the dvuor roused him from 
his somnolence, and he looked up with 
bleared, bloodshot eyes, 

He staggered to his feet, smiling va- 
cuutly, and his groping band lurched 
toward the revolver, ‘Chere was, the 
crash of a report, The apartment 
house manager who bad seen the light 
in the window, apprising bim of the 
tenaut'’s presence, and bad knocked to 
inquire about the overdue rent, ran 
shouting for belp. 

When they forced the door they 
found Brooks sprawling across the ta- 
ble beside the overturned liquor bottle, 

He was dead, with a bullet tu his 
brain, 

THE END, 

Willie—Did you have an appoint 
ment with my sister? 

Mash—Ya-as, | did. 

Willie—Now | know why she went 
out in the rain,—Judge. 


Visitor—So your aunt who went to 
live in New York died from excessive 
exercise? 

Uncle Eben—Yep. She thought she 
had to run across the room to the win- 
dow every time anybody went by.— 
Puck. 


The leading lady wore ten gowns, 
Each one a perfect fit. 

Bhe couldn't sing or act or dance, 
But still she made a hit, 
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(conTINUED.] 


shiped him ns n god, fountainhead of 
Joy and light for her on earth. 

This transcendent passion had not 
found in him the responsiveness it 
craved and which alone cou'd nourish 
it. Emma had been on enigma to him 
often, a riddie that bad bored him at 
times. His blunted senses, sharpened 


“by desire of her, perceived that stu. | 


pidiy, tgnorantly, he had disdained 4 
treasure beyond price. 

ME, remembering what he had been 
to her and that she was still his wife, 
be believed that a reconciliation could 
be brought about. Sentiment and de- 
sire took counsel with advisnbility; 
selfishness weighed the pros and cons. 
In the end sentiment and desire, being 
the stronger, adjusted objections tc 
their own point of view. But even 


then it was some time before be could | 


summon up courage enough to take 
any steps in the matter, 

Summer had given plaice to winter 
and returned again since Emma had 
left him. In all that time he had not 
heard from or of ber. He hud made ne 
attempt to see Jimsy Smith or uny of 
his former friends und asso: intes. 

Now he bent his thoughts upon how 
best to effect the rapprochement. 
Should he write Emina, expressing 
his contrition and begging her forgive- 
ness? His pride stiffened at this prop- 
osition, Should be write and request 
an interview with her? If he could see 
her he believed be would have little 
trouble in persuading her. But, coun 
seled by ber hateful mother, who al- 
ways bad despised him, she might re- 
fuse to see him. Perhaps the best way 
would be to appronch her through 
some one else. ‘he only person he 
knew of who by any possibility could 
act as intermediary was Jimsy Smith, 
the general utility man, 

Requisitioning Jimsy’s services did 
Not appeal to him. He had long been 
Jealous of his prosperity and of the 
fact that he had once been a suitor for 
Emma's hand, although jealousy on 
account of the Intter circumstance 
Was rather the outcome of envy of 
his success In business, Nevertheless 
Jimsy was indispensable, and the more 
Brooks realized this the bigher be: 
came the degree of favor to which he 
restored bim. It had been bad policy 
not to keep In touch with Jimsy, a se- 
rious mistuke. Smith, however, was 
such an “easy,” obliging, warm heart- 
ed fellow that there would be no dif- 
ficully in squaring things with him 
and getting him to act as go-between, 

He resulved to call on Jimsy, 


CHAPTER XIX, 


ESTINY is a strange thing. 
Under many a quiet exterior 
smnolder tires of voleauic pas- 


sion that never are fanned 
into activity because the essential puff 
of cause bas never stirred them. Jim- 
sy Smith had had conceptions of coim- 
fort and life on a large scale that he 
had never attempted to carry out for 
the reason that the one thing upon 
which they were based, the one incen- 
tive, was lacklng—n wife. Given 
wealth aud a woman responsive in the 
same degree to the profound devotion 
and large ideas of which he was capa- 
ble, Smith might have developed into 
a magnificent nabob, a great states- 
man or a great “captain of judustry,” 
certainly into a great and wise philan- 
thropist. Given such a woman as an 
inspiration, he might with his strength 
of mind and self control have won 
from nothing to a position that would 
have enabled him to live In some ac- 
cord with the aspirations that once 
had Sllumined his day dreaming. 

As it was, he had banished day 
dreaming from his plan of existence. 
He had fixed a rigid line of demarca- 
tlon between right and wrong for the 
governance of his own comuct that he 
hever permitted himself to overstep, 
but the fatlings of others he was prone 
to condone and ever was ready to 
stretch forth a hand and help a weak- 
ling to set himself straight. 

Jimsy occupied two furnished rooms 
In a small, quiet bourding house. He 
had lived in the place ever since his 
New York, and the only 
change he had made was to take a pri- 
vate sitting room in addition to bis 
bedroom when bis means adunitted of it. 

It was here that Brooks found him 
when late oue evening he called there. 
Jimsy, cigar in mouth, was working 
at some pluns and figures in the light 
of a reading lamp when Brooks opened 
the door, He looked up from the table 
with no evidenve of surprise as his vis- 
itur entered, 

“Hello, Jimsy!" 

“Hello!” 

Smith might have expected bim and 
regarded his presence as an ordinary 
thing for all the tone of his response 
to the salutation indicated, 

“How have you been all this thine?” 

“About as usual. How have you 
heen getting on? Take a chair, won't 
you?" 

He aid not see the hand that Brooks 
extended for the reason that he was 
roliiug up the plans that had been 
stretched before him 

rooks sat down ™ the only other 
armchair, on the same side of the ta- 
ble, On entering he had been very 
uervous, His customary aplomb re- 


fagvival tp 


‘ enough to make me feel sore. 


| in a bachelor apartment 


| sorry? 


vived as he found that Smito was ap- 
parently the same old Jimsy. 

“Oh, fine,” he replied. “Thought I'd 
just drop in on you and see how things 
were.” 

“Thanks, Have a cigar,” 

Smith pushed the box toward him, 


| and he helped himself to one and lit it. 


“I feel like I owe an apology for 
kecping out of the way so long. I 
suppose you wondered what had be- 
vome of me.” 

“I have often wondered.” 

“Well, you see, | was sort of cut up 
after the way Emma left me, It was 
There 
was no excuse for it. Then I've been 
awfully busy. 1 got a job in a bank 
os assistant receiving teller at a real 
living salary. A fellow isn't ground 
down there, and there’s a chance to 
get on. They trent you like a gentle 
man, not like a Inscar cabin boy. I 
ought to have quit the Latin-American 
line long ago. 1 suppose old Williams 
{s still slave driving.” 

“Willlams Is still president of the 
company.” 

“Well, he'll get what's coming to him 
from somebody one of these days.” 

Smith made no comment. 

“Say, Jimsy, you don’t give one the 
impression that the world disagrees 
with you. You look immense.” 

“There's never much the matter 
with me, Brooks.” 

“‘Brooks!’ Why ‘Brooks? What's 
the matter with ‘Joe? You needn't 
be so durved ceremonious. You 
haven't got a grudge against me be- 
cause I stayed awny so long, have 
you” | 

“No grudge whatever.” 

“Oh, well, let it go, How's the old 
woman?" 

“You mean Mrs. Harris?” 

“Who else would I mean except my 
saintly mother-in-law?’ 

“She was well at last reports.” 

There was another pause in the con- 
versation, and Brooks stared hard at 
the ceiling. 

“I guess you're n fixture here. You 
wouldn't be bappy in any other lodg- 
ings,” be went on, looking at Jimsy, 
who was eying him with his usual 
calin expression tuat was neither cold 


| nor kind, yet partook, if anything, of 


kindness, “You ought to see the 
cute little quarters I have. They're 
house, I 


want you to come around one of these | 


evenings. You'll come, won't you?” 

“Maybe, one of these odd evenings. 
We've got to provide accommodations 
for more boats, and I'm a busy man, 
so you mustn't bank on me for 
awhile.” 

“All right. If that ain't a refusal 
any evening you can dispose of will 
suit me, Just let me know you're 
coming; that’s all.” 

For the hundredth time his eyes 
wandered to portraits of bimself and 
his wife in a silver stand on the table. 
They had presented photographs and 
stand to Smith soon after thelr mar- 
rlage. 

“You've still got that, I see,” he said, 
Indicating It witb a nod ou!’ the head. 

“Of course.” 

“How is she, by the bye?” 

At last he had brought the conver- 
sation round to where he wanted it. 

“Emma? Ob, she was all right when 
1 last heard about her.” 

“Heard about her? She's living with 
her mother, isn't she?” 

“Certainly. 1 buven't seen them for 
some time. All the family’s out of 
town.” 

Brooks could not conceal his disap- 
pointment. 

“Where are they staying? Is it far 
from the city %" 

“Quite some distance.” 

“Well, where is it? At the seaside? 
In the country?" he demanded, exas- 
perated. “Why don't you come out 
with a straight answer instead of 
dodging? What do you think I am? 
What do you think I cume here for?" 

“You sald you came to see how I 
was getting along.” 

Brooks could have kicked himself 
for having been betrayed into losing 
his temper. It was a bad break for a 
man having a favor to ask. 

“Of course I came for that, Jimsy,” 
he sald, the anger gone from his voice, 
“But it’s only natural | should ask for 
hews of my family. You don’t seem to 
think I have any rights or feelings, I 
am still Emma’s busband, and It ain't 
because we've had a tiff that we're to 
be at cat and dog for the rest of our 
lives, I suppose.” 

“I haven't forgotten that you're Em- 
ma’s husband, Joe, but the matte: of 
your ‘rights’ Is open to a difference of 
construction, and I'm entitled to my 
own opluion, 1 do consider it perfect- 
ly natural, however, that you should 
be curlous about your family, and I've 
answered every question you've put to 
me except the last. I'm under prom- 
ise not to disclose their whereabouts 
to anybody, That's why.” 

“Yes, you've answered my questions, 
but you've confined yourself to ‘Yes’ 
and ‘No’ as if you were a witness un- 


| der cross examination.” 


Te passed bis bund over his eyes and 
sighed. 

“It ain't like you, Jimsy,” he cen- 
tinued, “It ain't like you a bit. I 
thought you at least wouldn't turn 
against me. He's a good man who 
never does anything wrong.” 

“That's right. I guess there are 
more men who do wrong and aren't 
found out than there are men who do 
wrong and ure discovered, and I ain't 
In the business of heaving rocks at any 
man-certainly not at you.” 

“I'm glad to bear you guy that. I've 
been living on the level ever since. 
You can belleve me, Jimsy—ark the 
bank If my accounts ain't in order— 
and I'm going to keep straight too. 
What more can | do, except say I'm 
What more does anybody 
want me tn do?” 

“Nothing, | should think,” 

“You believe me, Jimsy 7" 

“Joe, | believe you're speaking the 
truth, aud | hope with all my heart 


| 
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and soul you'll keep right on the way 
you're going. And, now you know how 
1 feel about It, come right out and tell 
me what brought you here.” 

“I will, then, I want to know about 
Emma. It's a year now since she— 
since we separated, and I won't stand 
it any longer. 1 want her to come 
back to me. I simply can't do with- 
out her.” 

He looked at Smith expectantly, but 
the phlegmatic Jimsy made no remark. 

“You see them often. Do they ever 
speak about me?” “ 

“They have never mentioned you in 
my presence since the night Eminn left 
you.” 

“I never believed Emina would sulk 
so long. I'll bet she's as sick and tired 
of this business as lam. If she ain't 
had enough of the old woman and that 
stuckup little chit of a Beth by this 
time I'm no good as n guesser. | know 
Emma, They must have baited her to 
death.” 

“Maybe, but if they have she hasn't 
told me about it, and she doesn't carry 
it writ on her countenance so's you'd 
notice it.” 

“Jimsy, I must see her. 
where she Is,” 

“You can't find out from 
tell you willingly enough, but she 
served an injunction on me ages be- 
fore you came here, and I’m not go- 
ing to put myself in contempt of 
court.” 

Brooks jumped up and nervously 
knocked the ash from his cigar on to a 
tray. 

“You've known Emma and me for 
over six years, Jimsy," he said, “And 
you know all about us and how happy 
we were together—how I tried to make 
her happy, risked everything for her. 
You were always a good friend to 
both of us. That's why I’m here— 
that’s why I'm going to ask you to do 
me a favor. Will you?” 

“Joe, I'll do anything within the 
bounds of reason.” 

“I knew you wouldn't refuse. I want 
you to sce Emma alone—not with her 
mother and Beth around; they'd queer 
everything. I want you to ask her to 
let bygones be bygones nnd come back 
to me. We'll begin all over again, and 
this time we'll begin right. 
I'in well fixed. I'm ahead of the game. 
I've got money by—earned and saved 
it—and a good place. 
more hard pulling like there was in 
the old tine, Tell ber I'm more sorry 
than I can express for our little mis- 
understanding — sorry and miserable. 
Tell her I love her more than ever 
and that if she will see me she will 
understand.” 

Smith nodded assent. 

“And, Jimsy, put ip a good word for 
me—plead for me—do It as If it was 
for vourself, Emma will listen to you 
when she won't to any one else. You 
know she thinks a whole lot of you. 
Will you do this for me?” 

“Yes, I'll do it, Joe.” 

“Soon?” 

“Let’s see; this is Tuesday. I'll see 
her Sunday—go on purpose.” 

Brooks went to him and selzed his 
band with both his own. 


Tell me 


me. I'd 


“Jimsy, you are the best ever!” he | 


exclaimed fervently. “I knew I could 
count on you. I'll never forget this 
turn you're doing me—never! And 
Emma will appreciate it too. Good 
night and God bless you.” 

He wrung Smith's band again. 

At the door he turned with this rec- 
ommendation: 


“Don't forget, Jimsy. Plead with ber | 


as if it was for yourself.” 


Smith sat staring stralght before | 


him for an hour. 


CHAITEK XX. 


Pin the Catskilis ‘be sun bad 
the whole sky to itself, 
erything presaged a hot day. 
Early though the hour. was 

—the clock ‘had not yet struck 6—Emina 
was out on the piazza, dressed for 
walking. She wore a cool, clinging 
costume of pale straw colored tussah 
#o short that it descended little below 
the tops of her high buttoned light tan 
shoes, A soft felt hat, such as men 
travelers roll up and carry In their 
pockets, was secured to her fair hair 
by a hatpin, and its limp border bung 
down and shaded her eyes. These, of 
a blue that rivaled the heavens, were 
sparkling with admiration of the scene, 
and her cheeks glowed with health. 
She made a lovely picture as she stood 
gazing out into the valley. Jimsy 
Smith, who had stopped on the road 
above on his way from the hotel. 
where he had put up the night before 
and of whose presence there at that 
moment she was quite unconscious, 
thought be bad never seen any picture 
so beautiful in all bis life. But, then, 
Jimsy’s judgment was biased, He had 
always considered Emma pretty and 
found something to admire in her 
even when, with grimy bands and in 
solled cotton dress, she was engaged 
in the unpoetical occupation of polisb- 
ing the kitchen stove, 

Beth, her hair twisted into little 
wave knots with queer pins and ut- 
tired in a pink wrapper, joined her. 

“Why don't you get your things on 
and come with us?” urged Emma. 
“Jimsy will be here at 6 o'clock.” 

“Me?~ North mountain? No, thank 
you! 1 had enough walking yesterday. 
I'm going to churshk; mother’s coming 
too. We didn't go last Sunday, and 
the whole park will be gossiping if thy 
fuimily isn't represented sometimes by 
some one or other. They'll think we're 
ul pagans. Besides, I'm going to wear 
the new gown Jimsy brought up for 
ne from the dressmaker's. Wasn't It 
lucky be was coming? It wouldn't 
have been here (1!) Tuesday or Wednes- 
day. That man's always on hand just 
when he's wanted. Won't those Par- 
«nna girls atare!”* 

Jimsy walked. down through the 
laurel bower. 

“Beth,” be sald by way of saluta- 
tHoa, “that's the most common sense 


Tell her | 


There'll be no | 


Ev- 


motintain climbing outfit 1 ever saw. 

“It's very rude to make remarks 
about people's clothing when they're 
not dressed to receive,” she retorted 
“You're not privileged to express any 
opinion. It's too early. But it's quite 
impossible to stay abed with Knme 
carrying on as If it was the middle ot 
the day. She's been humming ail 
over the house since 5 o'clock, an¢ 
all that because she's going for a 
¢limb.” 

“Why, she hasn't slept a wink think. 
Ing of her new dress,” Inughed Emina. 

“Well, Beth, by the time you've got 
your halo out of curl and settle duwn 
{n your pew.” observed Smith, “we 
shall be several hundred feet nenrer 
the other cherubs, listening to the sol- 
emn anthems of the whispering plues 
Yes, 1 sald ‘the solemn anthems of the 
whispering pines,’ " 

“Jimsy, if 1 didu't know diferent ['d 
suspect you of belug a poet. The next 
thing we know you'll be wearing your 
hair long and pouring out your soul In 
Sapphic strophes; like—like Kmima, 
nere.” 

“I don't know that I've sampled that 
particular brand of strophes, and [ 
alu't quite sure that 1 know just what 
strophes are, but if Emma thinks they 
are all right I'll staud for ‘eim.” 

“Oh, come on, Jiimsy; don't listen to 
her uonsense,” Inughed Emima, 

They started out briskly, 
showing the way. 

“Do you know, it’s a renl treat to go 
walking with you,” she said. “1 know 
you love it. I've heard you say so, 
Beth cau't béar long walks, and, 1s for 
mother, she rarely goes firther than 
her pingzn rocking chair. But I've 
dragged Beth about and learned every 
path through the woods to the sum 
mits and plateaus. ‘This is the secoud 
summer I’ve been here, you know." 

Deserting the beaten path, they as- 
cended through forests of trees of ev- 
ery degcription, but as they proceeded 
along the path, in places ankle deep in 
Wet moss, and pusbed through under 
brush that kept Smith busy breaking a 
way for bis daluty but hardy and 
seeniingly tireless companion they 
came into the fir region, amid hoary 
giants that shot sheer to such a height 
that they seemed to form pillars for 
the. canopy of the heavens. Emma re- 
| garded the great trees with awe, but 
Smith luughed, He told her they 
were as saplings compared with the 
mighty trees of the west. He tried 
to describe these and became tilled 
with the fever of immensity. The 
long unfelt intiuence of the borderless 
prairies, the’ mammoth mountain 
chains far flung through the prodigious 
spaces of the sunset lands that dimin- 
ished their proportions, was upon bim. 
His soul strained to burst its tethers 
and soar upward into the infinite, 
where it could expand unrestrained, 
Burning words, never used, unimag- 
ined before in~his uplettered mind, nde 
quate to depict this liberated spirituak 
Ity, surged tumultuously to his Hps— 
to die there. 

For the source of their inspiration, of 
this tremendous filght into the divine 
azure from bis regulated role of the 
comwmonplace and coldly practical, was 
{ the woman at his side, the one being 
in the world who was dear to him and 
ever had been, whom he held in little 
less reverence than he did his Maker, 

He broke off his description ‘of the 
forest giants aud vast freedoms of 
the west with a conclusion in his or 
dinary street surface lunguige. 

“But there—it’s no use me trying t 
do any lecture platform stunts. 1} 
wasn't born with the gift of the gab. 
Emma, them things have got to be 
seen to be appreciated. ‘There's no 
other way. You understand.” 

Yes, Emma understood, 

She had listened to bis brief, unsus 
pected cloquence and. bad read hi 
soul In the light of the celestial filcker 
that had emanated from it; had seer 
the glory of it iu his fave—a glory 
transient as a beacon flash, that wat 
gone from it, leaving only his habitua 
noncommittal smile, as he turned tc 
her and sald, “You understand.” ' 

They continued the climb fn silence, 
Emma's bosom rising and falling rap-, 
idly upon the rush and swirl of the 
torrent that raged beneath it, almost 
sweeping her self control before It 
Jimsy indeed loved her! Why hac: 
this chance revelation of what her in- 
tuition had divined lone before tort 
open the floodgates of her own emu 
tions? Because it had set vibrating 
every chord of her being, and ever) 
chord of that being, as she had come 
to understand also, was attutied tu 
his. Together they had beheid the mir. 
age of heaven, 

At the upper edge of the forest laby- 
rinth they emerged on to a -rocky 
plateau studded with dwarfed firs and 
balsam pines, but covered thickly with 
aromatic ferns and blueberry bushes. 

Jimsy bared his head to the coo: 
breeze that swept the clearing and 
watched Emma, who, with a little cry 
of delight, had stooped among ‘the 
blueberry bushes and was gathering a 
handful of their ripe fruit. She was 
glad of the pretext to hide the up- 
heaval in her heart that she felt must 
show in her eyes, 

This upheaval, sudden and almost 
overpoweringly violent though it was, 
was not of the morning’s forming. 
She hud known the calth, sympathetic 
westerner—as he had reminded Cap- 
tain Willlams—ever since she was a 
girl {nu short frocks, She had soon 


Emma 


come to look upon him as a big broth- | 


er, with whom she shared her girlish 
troubles and in whom she confided 
freely, naturally, as a matter of course. 
When she had become a woman and 
he had sought her for his bride she 
had not been able, with all ber liking 
for him, to bring herself to consider 
him in thé light of a lover, 

| After tlte scales formed there by the 
| blandishments and personal pulchri- 
tude of Brooks had fallen from her 
eyes and she saw that she had bowed 
down to ap empty nainted fetich of 


| piaster instend of to God In the flesh 

she had resigned herself to the lot 
jdestiny had brought her and sought 
to make the best of {t like the pure 
woman she was. Household drudgery 
jand the stern verities of her existence 
had vanquished and put to filght all 
her fllusions. Love was a delusion. 
Tt was not what she had conceived it 
ito be. It existed tu perfect, ident 
form only in the imaginings of the 
poets and litterateurs. Had any one 
; Suggested to her that Jimsy Smith 
was the depository of It, that his heart 
was the altar on which the sacred fire 
| burned unquenchable, that under the 
crust of his unemotional manner was 
A quiescent volenno of pnssion that 
could be roused to stupendous erup- 
tion, she would have laughed. 


CHAPTER XXI. \ 


S she had grown wise and come 
to look upon Jimsy’s visits as 
pleasant breaks in the monot-i 
ony of her existence, however, 

she had obtained glimpses of his inner 
self, flashes of the profundity of his' 
miud, an inkling of his elevation of 
seutiment that escaped him, in spite 
of himself, quite unconsciously, He." 
woman's keen perception had divine. 
4 spirituality that was buried purpose.’ 
ly by speech and conduct. This had! 
{nterested her and given her food for 
thought, but she could find no sntis- 
factory explanation. The clew to the 
mystery, which, truth to tell, interest. 
ed her but mildly, had come to her! 
first on the evening of her husband’: 
attack on Captain Willlams in the lit 
tle Harlem flat, when, after he ha 
let fall and smashed the cup, he hac. 
remarked u little raefully that he bad 
let slip everything he bad ever bad in 
bis life that was worth while. ‘The 
confirmation of her deduction that bi. 
unrequited love for herself bad been 
the death of ambition and accounted 
for his almless, lonely existence, which 
she had been Inclined to reject as ub- 
surd, was obtained on that momentou: 
night just before her husband extin- 
guished utterly and forever the few 
embers of love for him that still were 
live. After he had told her the story 
of his life in his quaint, everyday 
| Speech and her heart had gone out to 
him in that burst of irrepressible sym- 
pathy the consternation this had caused 
him had uncovered his secret as in n 
book, for in that moment she had seen 
beyond the mere start of timid mod- 
esty. 

Later, after the shock of Brooks’ ac- 
tion had censed to obsess her and he 
had receded further and further to- 
ward a memory, she had set free her 
imprisoned inclinations, Once more 
her rejuvenated fancy had takeu wing 
| to the heights of the ideal aud roman- 
tic. Somehow it had come to asso. 
clate Jimsy with its excursions. P4s- 
sessor of his secret, she had set herself, 
while disguising her task with cun- 
ning, to the dangerous study of the 
heart that had held It so long inviolate. 
The knowledge tht he loved her with 
such Steadfast intensity rekindled love 
on the dead ashes her husband had 
left behind, and for the very reason 
that Jimsy betrayed his sentiments in 
nothing, held unswervingly to the tine 
of conduct toward her he bad followed 
ever since she had refused to take sert- 
ously his offer of marriage, tuis love 
had grown stronger, fiercer, until It 
had filled her life. She saw that she 
had passed happiness by. She exalted 
Jimsy'’s secret passion until in her 


of nobleness, of desire, of all mortal 
joys. 

She brought a heap of blueberries to 
him and poured them Into his joined 


a rock to eat them and to rest. 

“This is the most enjoyable picnic 
I’ve had in years,” she said gayly. “It 
was quite an inspiration of yours to 
run up to visit us. Why don't you 
come often instead of spending your 
week ends in the hot city? You ought 
to take a vacation and stay here for a 
few weeks.” 

“I'd ike to awfully,” he told hor. 
“but the fact Is I'm too busy to think 
of getting away. Williams is piling a 
\ whole lot of work and responsibility on 
me these days. Williams, you know, 
fan't what you'd call an easy boss, It 
he raises a man’s salary he sees to it 
that he gets his money's worth He 
simply won't be bothered, even with 
mattare that ain't neasteale datnile!? 

“It's because ne trusts you, Jiway,” 
she assured him with an intonation 
perilously near to tenderness, 

“Bo you see,” he went on, “it's easier 
to talk about holidays than to get 
them, I shouldn't be here now, for 
I'm working Sundays as well as other 
days at present, coly that 1 had to 
come up on a mutter of importance.” 

“Ob,” she said, with a pout, “I 
thought you came to see us for our- 
selves, not. on a business trip. No 
more berries for you.” 

“I came for the express purpose of 
seeing you and of talking’ to you 
alone.” 

Her heart fluttered violently, suffocat- 
Ingly, again, 

“To me—alone?" « 

“Yes. I've seen Joe.” 

The pronouncing of her husband's 
name was to her as a heavy blow. 
Sweet, timorous expectancy, hot, tur- 
bulent blushes that she had bent to 
hide vanished iustantly, and she look- 
ed up at him startled, 

“Joe walked in on me five nights 
ago. He looks well and is doing well.” 

“What Is that to me?” 

The words came in shilling accents, 


) and her eyes grew 


“Emma, do you remember that on 
that night just before you learned the 
truth 1 told you about that chap tn 
Jenver who was long on love and 
short on honor and kind of took the 
lew that it was his wife's place to 


‘verlook things and help him get 
right?” 

“Well?” 

“Well, I'm still of that opinion.” 
“Do 1 understand that you—that 
you"— 


imagining he became the incarnation 
Lente) | ‘that I'm more sorry than I can ex- 


hands, and they seated themselves on | 


| salvation by duty if not by love. 


She did not finish the sentence, but 
sat gazing at him with wide eyes, 
ttark with agony and amaze. 

“T guessed you'd be kind of sur- 
prised to hear from him. Since you 
‘eft Joe he’s been leading a strictly 
honest life. He has a good job in a 
bank at a good salary, has saved mon- 
sy, and all he wants is for you to for- 

ive and forget and start over again, 
Joe's all right now, there's no doubt 
about that, for I've looked up the rec- 
(rd he’s made since you've been sepa- 
rated. Not only that, but he loves you 
more than ever. That's gospel truth, 
too, I know.” 

“Forgive and forget! Yes, I have 
forgotten, and oblivion enshrouds for- 
giveness with it. Joseph Brooks is 
dead, as dead for me as though he 
were in his grave. I have even ceased 
to bear his name. Sometimes I have 
wondered if he ever existed. If I re- 
member him {t is as one recalls a night- 
mare from which one is glad to have 
awakened.” 

She laughed a little mirthless laugh 
and, plucking a fern branch, began to 
pick the fronds from it nervously, let- 
ting them fall to the ground, « 

“That's all very well, Rmma,” be 
objected gently, “but Joe is none the 
less very much alive, and he is your 
husband. You mustn't forget that 
ever. And he's all right, 1 honestly 
believe. If he did fall into temptation 
he meant well. He thought he could 
put the money back easily enough, 
and he wanted you to have more com- 
fort and be happy. The best of us 
ain't no better than we should be if 
you come right down to the contem- 
plation of the naked fact. You know 
that the book says, ‘There ts not 4, 


j Just man upon earth that doeth good, 


and sinneth not.’ To me the man who 
{s real sorry for having done wrong, 
especially when his wrongdoing had 
such a pardonable motive as Joe's had, | 
is as good as he was before he did the 
thing.” 

“You are the one man I know whom! 
{ would never have suspected of hur-| 
boring a treasury of such homely plat-/ 
itudes,” she sald scornfully, 

“If it were only a question of for.; 
giving a man who had sinned so weak- 
ly as that, but it isn’t,” he went on. 
“More is involved—his absolution and! 
Em- 
ma, you are Joe Brooks’ wife. You 
took oath before God—and you meant 
it then—to stick by him in adversity 
as in prosperity, to help him in time 
of trouble. Your place is by his side 
now. Yours fs the only hand that can 
guide him right.” 

She rose and placed both of her little 
gloved hands on his shoulders and 
looked into his eyes. 

“Do you believe what you are tellin: 
me, Jimsy Smith?” she asked gently 
“Do you, speaking from your inmos 
heart, order me to return to the arin 
of that man?” 

He rose, holding he: wrists @rn:' 
against bis shoulders and speaking 


| with intense earnestness: - 


“Emma, there are some things on 
this earth that we're called on to do, 
ordained by an all wise and merciful 
Providence. We may not like to do 
them, but it is not a matter of inclina- 
tion. We have to make our decisions 
by the rule of right or wrong. Is it 
tight or is it wrong? It's an arbitrary 
tule, but 1 guesa it works out for the 
best in the end. It bas always seemed 
to me so. Therefore I say go back to 


Joe, your husband. Joe pleads to your 
oeart that was nis, “sei! her,’ he said, 


press; that I’m sorry and miserable, 
Tell her that there is no light in life 
without her.’ Those were about his 
words.” i 

He released her wrists. She had lis- 
tened to him at the last with averted 
face that was bloodless and looked 
ghastly under its coat of sun tan. She 
walked away wrestling with herself, 

Smith stood as impassive as fate. 
But on his brow a dampness had gath- 
2red, and she had seen the sweat beads 
doze there as he spoke. 


The little cool clad form with its | 


clinging skirt returned slowly. 

“Jimsy, why did he charge you to 
tell me these things?” 

“Why? I don't know, Because I'm 
his friend and yours, I suppose. Be- 
cause there was no one else could do 
it.” 

“And; ike the good man you are, 
you were governed in your decision by 
the rule of right and wrong.” 

“That was about it, if you cut out 
the qualification of me,” 

“And, having been influenced to as- 
sume this role of ambassador by a 
sense of duty and loyalty, feeling 
bound to do so for the very reason that 
would have deterred a man of ordl- 
nary moral caliber, you would have 
adhered to the rule though every word 
of your counsel had been to you as the 
sear of a white hot fron and its utter- 
ance bad been death.” 

For the first time in her life she saw 
a look of sternness pass over his face, 
And it was mingled with pain, 

“Emma,” he sald, “I guess we'll go 
down now. And we'd better take a 
short cut, if there is one, or we won't 
be home for dinner. You must be 
hungry, and of all the’— ' 

“No, Jimsy, hear me," sbe interrupt- 
1d, “You must and shall hear me. 
You have said what you had to say, 
Now it is my turn, and‘I, too, will 
speak plainly. You belleve—you know 
-l am and always have been a good 
woman. You believe that | was faith- 
ful, as far as was bumanly possible, 
to the spirit as well as the letter of 
my marriage vows, made fervently, 
trustingly. I swore to love and honor 
Joe Brooks, It was easy, for | did 
then love and honor him beyond un- 
derstanding now. But neither love 
nor bonor is kept alive eternally by the 
virtue ef an oath in the face of de- 
lusion and worthlessness, Gold was 
tinsel; diamond was glass. You were 


witness to the slow murdering of love, | 


and you saw it strangled and thrown 
down at the last as be wonld bave 
strangled me had you not prevent- 


ete geen at eee 


ea.” 

He would have spoken, but she 
checked him with a gesture of com- 
mand, 

“No, don't Interrupt. Hear me to 
| the end and then speak. What ts this 
; thing that you are asking me to do? 
| You are asking me to go to a living 

death, to make of my heart a sep- 
ulcher of all sweet or elevating emo- 
| tion, to surrender my lips to the fetid 
kiss of an Iscartot, to deliver my body 
to his loathsome embraces, while my 
soul sickens with disgust and horror— 
my body that he would have betrayed, 
hired out for o piece of silver and, 
gloating, taken back again, You are 
asking me to Immolate myself with all 
that I hold sacred and beautiful on an 
altar that you style duty, Now apply 
your rule to this. Is it right? Is it 
wrong? Oh, Jimsy, answer me! Be- 
| fore God, is It right?” 

She stovud trembling with the vehe- 
tence of her defense and the strength 
of her feeling, her arms outstretched 
fn interrogation and appeal. 

A great sigh was the indication of 
the conflict that was raging In Smith's 
heart, and for one single instant the 
mask of impenetrability fell from his 
face, 

She read the answer there. 

Removing feverishly the glove from 
her left hand, she forced from her 
finger the wedding ring thot in the 
reurs had tightened closely upon it 
and hurled {t from her. It ricochetted 
en a rock and went bounding over the 
outer edge of the plateau far down 
into the pathless, tangled brush of the 
nimost perpendicular declivity. 

Smith turned away in silence, and in 
‘ilence they made their way back 
along the little path up which they 
had come. Neither spoke, even at the 
difficult places when he stretched out 
his hand and helped her with its 
strong, sustaining clusp. 

Jimsy was grave and abstracted. In 
lis Gethsemane he had drunk too 
‘leeply of the waters of knowledge, 
ond they were bittersweet. heavily 
impregnated with regret and dismay. 
Emma had discovered the secret 
‘vhich for years he bad guarded so 
jealously and—oh, the blissful torture 
ef it!—had revealed to him that she 
joved him. This was the outcome of 
Mr self sacrificing mission on behalf, 
vf the husband who stood between! 
hem with the right of the might of; 
‘tw and the conventions and whose 
‘rust was in the keeping of his honor. 
‘lis role of platonic friendship was 
tnded. His privileged relations with 
‘he woman who was dearer to him 
han life could no longer be main- 
tained. The home of the Harris fam-' 
‘y could no longer be the refuge of! 

is loneliness, the pleasant oasis fh! 
he desert of his existence, where he| 
ould find consolation and rest for his! 
uffering héart, beyond which the; 

orld lay dark and indiscernible. 


} , CHAPTER XXIl. 
T was to Brooks an interminable 


week that elapsed between he 
visit to Smith and the latter's re- 
| turn from bis mission. Patience 
| was one of his virtues. Having takea 
the decisive etep toward a reconciliu- 
| ton with Emma, he yearned mory 
, than ever for his wife herself. He saw 
| her now only as she was when he had 
‘made ber his bride, only as she bad 
been in the full flowering of ber rhap- 
| sodic adoration, and the vision abided 
with him by day as well as by night, 
| inthralling all bis senses. 
| That the rapprochement would be 
effected he entertained no doubt what- 
Her present position, he was 
convinced, must be intolerable. He 
| planned to make her homecoming an 
' occasion of festivity that would mark 
| the beginning of a new, unending hon- 
|} eymoon. He bad learned much from 
the desolation of a loveless life, Things 
that had bored him would now be de- 
lights. He would comport himself dit- 
ferently toward ber in many ways. 

He spent bis leisure time after busl- 
ness hours and on the Sunday while 
Smith was away iv looking up apart- 
ments and in other preparations for 
the resumption of housekeeping, also 
in elaborating the programme of cele- 
bration. 

It was with eagerness and confi- 
dence that be repaired to Smith's 
lodgings on Monday evening, having 
ascertained at the boarding house dur- 
Ing the day that his friend had re- 
turned that morning from his trip out 
of town. 

Smith was of too frank a nature to 
keep bim for one minute uuder the de- 
lusion he saw by his manner he en- 
tertained, Emma had demonstrated 
i to him the impossibility of living with 
her husband and the futility of further 
effort to that end—shown him that a 
new and brighter flame, all consum- 
ing, ull purifying, had enveloped her 
heart and that it had purged it of 
every trace of the old slain sentiment. 
The knowledge that it burned for him 
made his present task a peculiarly 
hard and painful one. 

“I'm sorry, Joe,” he said, almost be- 
fore bis visitor had seated himself, 
“but there's nothlug doing.” 

Brooks’ expectant smile died out. 

“How do you mean nothing doing? 
Wasn't she there? Weren't you able 
to see her?’ 

“Yes, I saw her, and she refused. 
She will have nothing further to do 
witb you.” 

Incredulity gave place quickly to bit- 
ter disappointment. 

“How's that? What did you say to 
her?” 

“1 told ber that you were leading a 
straight life, all about your circum. 
stances, that you were sorry for what 
bad occurred and that in future It 
would be all different and you would 
do everything in your power to make 
her happy. 1 told her that you loved 
her more than ever, But it was no 
use." 

“Didn't you advise her to make up?” 

“1 did, Joe. I urged her to forget 
and forgive, pleaded bard for you, told 
her J thought she ought to return to 


ever. 


A LITTLE STORY 


IRRIGATION 


There were two men who had two adjoining quarter sec- 
the Canadian Pacific Railroad’s Irrigation Block in Southern% 
Alberta; one was a farmer, the other thought he was. hey both # 
ot up early in the morning, cultivated their ground and planted % 
heir crops. The farmer employed irrigation intelligently ; the 4 
other man trusted to the Lord to send the water along at the right’; 
time. 


Z> tions in 


When the harvest came, the farmer took oft 40 1-2 bushels@J 
ot winter wheat to the acre, the other man took his note to the bank 
ta have { wananrad Tho farmer made enough off his crop to: >: 


aes 


iro he nail 2a 


1 4 he 
M4 oncat #25 an acre 


2. Reimburse 

imself for the ex- 
enditure in con- 
ection with culti- 
ation ot his land. 


6. And to pay for 
ue fences and 
#oouher improve- 
-nts on the lana. 


Irrigation farming is successful farming because it is business farming 
You don't have to worry about weather conditions. Your crop is INSURE 
eS and your future and independence ASSURED. 


Call at the office of the 


CANADIAN PACIFIC IRRIGATION 
COLONIZATION COMPANY, LTD. 
CALGARY, ALBERTA. and see the lands we have for sale. 


| 


The Pony 
Express 


Gleichen Garage 
Sole Agents for 


MeLaughtin-Buick Automobiles 


A Wide Range of Models and Prices a] ave: 
C009O0004 9006060 Ua EW 
OUR NEW MODEL 33 


Four Passenger. Fore Door 100in. wheel 
base at $1300 is the Biggest Automobile 
Value in Canada 


“Ahagement 


Mcconnell & 
McLarty 
Express 
‘ay ing 


We also carry a Complete Line of 
# Windmills Pumps and Pump Fitting 
Gasoline Engines and Electrical Supplies 


Repair Work a Speciality 


ooo 


McLEOD BROG,., Gleichen 
One Door West of Call Office 


~ 


4 


The above firm have taken 

over the Pony Pony Express 

business and are prepared to 
Guarantee 
Satisfaction 

To all 


Another New Business 


St. James’ 
Pool Room and 
Bowling Alleys 


This New Play House is now opened for Business 

a the Brenan singe he Blogs WUE. whe 
est 00. ables an Bowlin eys 

obtainable ‘ shilerl Wa McCarty 


The Alleys are of the famous Brunswick-Balke-Collen- 
der Co. make, and three in number 


The TABLES are the Must Modern 
A Fall Supply of 


Cigars, Cigarettes and Tobaccos 
Will Always be Kept 


Patrons at all times 


SKATES 
Apply at 


Gleichen Vpera House or’ 
Vulace Hotel 


Remember the Manager's name—JACK JAMES 41 


» 


Wm. McConnell 


Proprietors | 


SHARPENED 


C. A, MATTSON 


The annual meeting and election 
of officers of the Gleichen branch of 
the United Farmers of Allerta prov- 
jed very interesting, The meeting 
convened in the Sample Rooms oj 
the Palace Hotel with Vice-Presi- 
dent J. E. Ostrander in the chair. 
Alter the usual pa. iog of the min- 
utes of the previous meeting and 
roll call of otfiiveis, H. Scott’s nanie 
wis voted upon and he was accept- 
ed as memuder, 

The election of officers for the 


ensuing year was then taken up; 


wid the fujlewing were elected un- 
aniniously: 

President J. E. Ostrander. 

Vice-President Frank Daw. 

Secretary W. D. Trego. 

Treasurer Henry W. Lee. 

A motion was paseed ordering the 
payment of the accounts of Th: 
bow Valley Call $f for acvertising , 
and Seeretary Trego $8.85 for stany 8 
wud stationary. 

The annual convention of the 
Association was then discusved a 
length, which isto be held frou 
January 16th to 18th at Edmonte: 
and the meeting was unanimous i 
the election as delegates Messrs. | 
A. Moore, Henry W. Lee, N,N 
Ifuyes, H. Scott, J. EB. Ostranck 
and W. D. ‘Trego. 

Corespondence between Hen), 
Sorensen and the secretary relatiy 
to matters of irrigation was read an 
after careful consideration the view 
of the secretary as expressed in hi 
letters were approved of most hear 
ily. 

Several letters possing between ti 
secretary and Sapt. Cameron of t 
C.P.R. were also given favorab 
iliscussion and. the endorsement « 
the mecting was heartily given tl 


F | Recire tary in his efforts to have load 


ing siding construction ut Phidia 
Siding. 
oro 


Man is not in his normal condi 
tion must be evident tu all. Whik 
he is encompassed by enemies i 
plant, insect, fish, reptile, bird anc 
bea-t life, yet his own kind stands 
pre-eminently, his greatest enemy 
He is organized ina thousand dif 
ferent ways for the gurpose of of- 
fence and defence. Did you ever 
thins what it means to have the 
human race divided into a number 
of different) nations, great ans 
small Lt is nothing mire nor les 
than a banding together of the rice 
in different numbers ranging frou 
a few thousand to many millions 
Rach band (or nation) has pox es- 
sion of one or more pieces of the 
earth’s surface which they eall their 
own exclusively, The positicn is 
practically assumed that every m- 
tion has its eye upon the preperty 
of all other nations and co: ditions 
being favorable they clash in battle 

{for the possession of it. Often 
thousands and willions die in agony, 
pierced by shot or shel!, or suffer 
worse thin death with «a raging 
fever or other sickness, Millions cf 
dollars are worse than wasted, 
wives are made widows and child- 
ren orphans, No pen hus written, 
nor tongue told all the misery that 
is the result of war. Perhaps the 
general who said ‘war is hell,’ as 
veurly told the awfulness of it a- 
can he expreased. War has cot 
the world six dollars a second for 
the lust one hundred years Th, 
time of peace it cosis the Unite: 
States upwards of haf a billios 
doliars » year and itis on the in 
crease, [n consideration of the fac 
that the Lord created tie world fer 
the use of tho race as a whole. ha 
hot the dividitay of it up inte see 
tions by man been an awful calan 
ity? Mas not the ownership of i 
in sections and the maintenance « 
that ownership against tie encroaci 
ments of his [clowman been th: 
hardest task that man fas impose 
upon Dimeelf? — Ls it a normal cor 
dition of nian? Would it not b 
much hetter to have one grea: 
nation at peace with itself, togethe: 
using the abundance the world i+ 
cupable of producing, and fightin, 
only its common enemies in th 
ather orders of creation? What a 
change there will be when the 
natidns beat their swords into plow 
Alinves ait their spears into pran 
ing hooks and learn war no more 


+ ee 


If you begin by sacrificing your- 
self to those you love, you will e d 
by hating those to whom you have 
sacrificed yourself, 


Beware of the man who does not 
return your blow; he neither for- 
gives you nor allows you to forgi e 
yourself, 


| Tf you injure your neighbor, bet- 


ter not du it by hulves, 


You have learned somethin, 
Tia’ always feels at first as if you 
had lost something. 


| Steel, 


the World. . 

Measured by the combined length . 
and capacity of its five main spans, the 
Queensboro briige, ucross the East 
tiver from Vifty-ninth street, New 
York, to Ravenswood, Queens, is the 
grentest bridge in the world. Includ- 
ing approaches, ita total length is 8,000 
feet, width 86 feét and greatest height 
over 300 feet nbove the water. It 
crosses from shore to shore, 135 feet 
above the river, with three enormous 
Spans of 1,182 feet, 080 feet and 84 
feet, the middle one renching across 
the full width of Blackwell's Island. 
Besides these there are two more great 
“anchor” spans, one at each end, whol- 
ly over dry land, with n length of 
8,724 feet for the five, which together 
contain over 105,000,000 pounds of 
No other spans in this country, 
except suspension bridges, approach 
the longest of these, and the only 
trussed span in the world which ex- 
ceeds it is the Forth bridge, which, 
although 1,710 feet long, bas a capaci. | 
ty for only two ratirond tracks, tess | 
than one-third of this, There are two 
decks, the lower carrying a wide drive- 
way and four electric car tracks and 
the. upper one two sidewalks and two 
elevated railroad tracks and baving fn 
all an estimated capacity of 200,000,- 
000 car pagsengers and millions of ve- 
hicles and pedestrians annually. it 
cost over $20,000,000.—Exchange. 


RULE OF THE SEA. 


Old Whaling Law Applied to a Twihee 
Saught Cod. 

That etiquette t observed among 
the fishermen that Journey to the fish- 
ing banks was discovered by an ama- 
teur angler on his first trip. 

The amateur hooked a codfish, bnt 
his Iine parted just as the fish was 
Above the water. Back fell the cod- 
fish, carrying with bim two stnkers 
and the hook. 

Twenty minutes later another angler 
cried out that he had captured a cod 
with two sinkers and a hook, The 
amateur went up to the angler, who, 
appeared to be an old salt, and asked 
for bis hook and sinkers, which had 
his name, stamped on them. He was 
surprised when the old salt told him 
to take the fish also. 

According to the rules generally fol- 
lowed on the fishing boats, the second 
angler was entitled to the fish, but the 
hooks and sinkers should be returned 
to their owner. The old angler ex- 
plained why he wanted to give up the 
fish, 

It seems that he had followed the 
sea a grent part of his life. When ¢ 
young man he wns a whaler, and, ac 
cording to whaling law, n dead whale 
belongs to the ship whose name ap 
pears on the harpoon that killed fi. 
Therefore the old salt figured that the 
amateur owned the codfish: be har 
taken, 


Euler’s Wonderful Memory. 

Leonhard Euler, who was forn ft 
1707 and died in 1783 at St. Petors- 
burg. where be spent his life as a 
tencher of great power and as a pro- 
Nfic writer, was an Instance of the 
genuine mathematician endowed with 
alinost superbuiman powers. He left 
more than 200 manuscript treatises on 
his favorite subject, and the bulk of 
the works published by his academy 
between 1727 and 1783 were from his 
pen. In his old nge he was totally 
blind. Then he carried in his memory 
@ table of the first six powers of the 
“series of natural numbers up to 100.” 

It is related that on one occasion 
two of Euler's students attempted to 
calculate a converging series. As they 
advanced they found they disagreed 
Ip the result by a unit In the Afteenth 
O:ture. The question was referred to 
€:1lee, who decided to make the caicu- 
latios. He did this mentally, and his 
fesult was found to be correct. 


The Codmoppe. 

Herrings are still eaten as much as 
fn the days when Yarinouth had to 
send u bundred yearly to the king, 
baked in four‘and tweoty pasties, But 
where {s the codmoppe gone, and what 
was it ke when. kings dined off it tn 
Lent? “Codmoppe sauce Hollandaise” 
would sound most intriguing on a 8a- 
voy menu. More original still would 
be the “rostid perpes" of a Henry V. 
banquet, which was the “sea swine” 
of the unretined Saxon, the “porco ma- 
tino” of the mediaeval ecclesiast. A 
malster coke gives an early receipt 
for “puddyng ef purpasse.” another 
teaches how to “salte porpyesse and 
seele,” another how to “undertraunche 
that purpos.” From which it may be 
seen that enterprise extended also to 
the spelling of the porpoise.—Logdon 
Chronicle. 


Candymakers' Tricks. 

An Atchison man went Inte a.candy 
factory. He was surprised to sce one 
of the candymakers teach with his 
bare hand into a pot of boijivg candy. 
He brought out a handful of the bofl- 
ing fluid. He was testing its consist. 
ency. He first put bis hand {tn a pall | 
of water. After he had jerked out bis | 
hand he put it back in the water. ‘The | 


Atchison mun tried tbe same thing | 


and did it without getting burned. | 


Another Boring Question. 
“] say, pa, is a man from Poland 
called a Pole?" 
“Yes, my son.” d 
“Then, pa, why tsn't a man, frond 


* Holland cailed a Hole?"—Comic Cuts, 


Insult Added, 


Rig Man (with a gronch)—Will you 


be so kind as to get off my feet? Lit- 
tle Man (with a bundles—I'll try, ob. 
js it much of a walk?-Clevelamd 
Leader. al ey ASHES 2 | 


Office: Opposite Canadian FP: 


JOSEP 


CLUNY 


H SIMARD 


ae me tare 


Will PAY the HIGHEST PRICE 


For Good Grade of 


WW ttt. DL and OATS. 


By the load or car lots 
AGENT FOR 


John Deere Plow Co. Moline 


Wagons 


Breeders and Importers of High-Class 


jlydesdale MARES and SLACLIONS 
always FOR SALE at Right Prices. 


JOHN CLARK, Jnr,, 
Box 32, Gleichen, Alta. 


Implements: Machinery 
We Cormack 


Tam earrying a fald tine 


ft Pure 


Aamrrilla Binder T<x7ins 


B50 Feet te the Pound 


1 
hv) 


Kite., 


the 


Packer 
rol, Campbell 


Also Wagons, Plows, Farrows, 
Liscs, Drills, Seed Cleaners 
Sole Agent rn tiie is for 
nproved Brandon Snh-surfac 
- mhachine ix highly + 
in his 
BG he a yi 


fa. eee 
Go Ahead and Bu: 


Names ts on the Can 


No rick atatlinbuying paints 
when divéy name is on Lins 
the can, 


Css name means thet 


our Manitoba Linseed C.1 
ged. 


Guarauieid by | ~ 
Robt. J. Rowe > & 


3 CM ska ta 
mie we 


Cleichen 


a STEPHENS & or, 


CHE ALBERTA TRANSFER, &t¢; 


A. 8. Woon, Manager 
Successors toG. W. Hunter 


SCOSOSOS SOOO OOOO 


The Best Cartage System 


in Gleichen 


Every Class of ayeue Carefully end Promptly 


andled 


Headquarters for COAL 


For Steam and Domestic Use 


TUK THUM 
“of each 
y appearance and 
identified 


\ a" i ‘ 


widely 


of burping and 


ually strong 


Coal O11, G 


individual 


Nat £O 


salike, but differr 


# PRINT 
differs i 
ean enrily be 


with ec. | 


O the essential qualities 


heating, (oor 


coal has there qualities unig. 


XSoli-r2 


and a Full Line of Lubricating Olis 


O99 SACLE O CL e CORO SORE CON 


Phone No. 37 


” 


* Commerce 


Lrieaigaa Alta, 


THE 


BOW VALLEY CALL. 


Thousands Now Use This | 


Low-Cost Cough Syrup 


A Famil. 


Supply for 60c, Saving You §2— 
The 


uickest, Best Thing You Ever 
Used, or Money Refunded, 


The prompt and positive results given 
by this inexpensive cough medicine have 
caused it to be used in more homes in 
the U. S. and Canada than any other 
cough remedy. It gives instant relief, 
@nd will usually wipe out the most ob- 
Stinate, deep-seated cough inside of 24 
hours. It quickly succeeds, even in 
whooping cough and croup. 

A 50-cent bottle of Pinex, when mixed 
with home-made sugar syrup, makes 16 
ounces—a family supply—of the most 
pleasant and effective cough remedy that 
money could buy, ot a saving of $2. Kasi- 
ly prepared in five minutes—full direc- 
tions in package. 

Children take Pinex Cough Syrup wil- 
Iingly, because jt tastes good. It stimu- 
fates the appetite, and is slightly laxa- 
tive—both excellent features. Splendid 
for hoarseness, throat tickie, bronchitis, 
etc,, and a prompt, successful remedy 
for inciplent lung trouble. 

Pinex is a specia) and highly concen- 
trated compound of imported Norway 
White Pine extract and is rich in guata- 
col and.other natura! healing pine ele- 
ments. Simply mix it with sugar sycup 
or strained honey, in a 16-02. bottle, and 
it 1s ready for use. 

Pinex has often heen imitated, put 
Never successfully, for nothing else wil! 
produce the same results. The genuine is 
Guaranteed to give absolute satisfaction 
or money fefunded, Certificate of guar- 
@ntee is wrapped in each package, Your 
druggist has Pinex or will giadiy get it 
for you. If not, send to The inex Co., 
Toronto, Ont. 


AGENTS WANTED 


For our fast selling Drugs and Drug 
Sundries. 
some of which are saleable in every 
home, and on which you will recel'e 
@ profit of 200 to 300 p.c. We have 
agents earning $5.00 to $10.00 per day 
the year round. Be an agent. Send 
at once for our special agents price 
list. Don’t overlook this chance. It 
means d.llars to you. Write at once. 


THE F. E. KARN CO., LIMITED, 
Canada’s Greatest Cut Rate Drug 
House, Toronto, Ont. 


WALKER HOUSE 


@ The House of Plenty» 


=. Ge , 
Toronto's Famous Hotel 


GEORGE WRIGHT and MACK CARROLL, Proprietors 


TORONTO, CANADA 


For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes 
AND GRANULATED LIDS 
Murine Doesn't Smart—Soothes Eye Pain 
Murine Eye Remedy, Liquid, 25¢, 50c, $1.00, 
Murine Eye Salve, in Aseptic Tubes, 25c, $1.00. 
GVE BOOKS AND ADVICE FREE BY MAIL 
Biurine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago 


[ee ney | 


ISEASES OF MEN—DR. DEAN, 
specialist, 5 College St.. Toronto 


It Hasn't After Twenty 

Wiggins—Maud says she is twenty- 
two, but I happen to know that she 
was born in 1885. 

Wiseman—My dear chap, you 
should know that the date on which a 
woman was born has nothing what- 
ever to do with her age afterwards, 


School Humor 


“Let me see,”’,said the pa‘son, ‘this | 


is your son's last year in college, 
isn’t it?” 

“Ordinarily it would be, yes; but he 
has decided to take a post-graduate 
course in shot-putting,” replied Farm- 


er Easybent. 


He who no longer believes in reward 
or punishment must do good for the 
sake of good, * 


We must injure ourselves. God will 
not injure us, 


F__________}_____} 


Motherhood 


is the highest type of 
womanhood. 


Scott’s 
Emulsion 


is the highest type of 
curative food, 


The nourishing * and 
curative elements in 
Scott's Emulsion are so 
perfectly combined that 
all (babies, children and 
adults) are equally bene- 
fitted and built up. 


Be sure to get SCOTT'S— 
it's the Standard and always 
the best. 


ALL DRUGGISTS 


—_===——_—————— EE 
W. N. U., No, 878. 
v 


We supply you with articles” 


: MIIJSHIPMAN H.R.H. 

The Life the Prince of Wales Leads 

| at Sea. 

| Since his Royal Highness the 

Prince of Wales has taken up actively 

the duties of his navul rank, doubt- 

iless many of his future, subjects are 

wondering what sort of life he is 

leading’ now that he has disappeared 
M.S. 


from public view on board 
Hindustan. 


In the first place he will spend most- 


of the time, when he is not on deck 
or elsewhere on duty, in what is 
known as the ‘‘gun-room.” The offi- 
cers in a warship are divided into 
two “‘messes’—the ‘‘ward-room” and 
the ‘‘gun-rogm.”* 

The former—the senior mess— in- 
{cludes all officers from the command- 
er down to the lieutenants, together 
with the marine officers, and the of- 
cers of corresponding rank in the 


branches, 

The gun-room is not a large apart- 
ment, being usually about 21 feet by 
10 feet, and it forms the dining and 
living-room of some twenty or twenty- 
five junior officers, so that space is 
at a premium 

All round the gun-room run leather 
| Seats, on ‘which the tenants may sit 
or lie, as their inclinations—or views 
of their seniors—dictate. Overhead 
and on the walls ara sundry lockers, 
in which small articles of personal 
property may be stowed. 

The feeding arrangements in the 
gun-room ave looked after by a cater- 
er, under the sunervision of a com- 
mittee, elected from among the mem- 
bers of the mess, and though it will 
not bear comparison with the Carl- 
ton or Ritz, the food is usually, now- 
adays, good, both in quality and 
quantity. The gun-room officer is 
only called upon to pay a mess sub- 
scription of one shilling per diem, 
which provides him with breakfast, 
lunch, and dinner. Tea is an “extra,” 
however. 


London a Gretna Green. 


Iondon «as the modern Gretna 
Green! It is a fact, incredible though 
jit may seem, There are more run- 
away couples married in the great 
city than in any other place in the 
world.” A Pimlico boarding-house is 
jused exclusively by English couples 
about to enter the bonds of matri- 
mony, and the guests at several simi- 
lar establishments in other parts of 
London are continental lovers who 
go there because they cannot or will 
not wed in their own country, f 

Veritable homes of romance are 

these places. To one of them came a 
colonial in a tearing hurry, who said 
that he must be married on the fol- 
lowing duy. The proprietor—whose 
business mainy consists in ‘making 
all arrangements for marriages for a 
fee of $50—smiled. bowed, saw the 
parson, and as a result the gentleman 
| Was married the same day. 
{| Another wedding was rushed 
through less expeditiously, but. still 
far tuo quickly for the requirements 
}of the English law. Just as the cou- 
ple, who knew nothing about the Eng- 
lish marriage laws and had left every- 
thing to an agent, were about to re- 
turn to the continent, the bridegroom 
—a German naval officer—discovered 
that the ceremony which had taken 
place was not legal. So they remained 
in England a week longer, and were 
then legally married. 


Partly at Home. 

A good old Scotch minister, calling 
unexpectedly on a widow who lives 
in a cottage on the outskirts of the 
village, surprised her in the midst 
}of washing ua lot of clothes? She hur- 
riedly hid behind a clothes horse 
and told her little boy to say that she 
Was out, 

The visitor knocked at the door. 
“Well, Jamie,”’ he said, ‘and where is 
your mother?" 

“My mother’s not in; she’s down 
street on a message,” promptly re- 
plied the lad. 

‘Indeed,’ replied the minister, 
with a glance at the bottom of the 
screen. ‘Well, tell her I called, and 
say that the next time she goes down 
to the village she should take her 
feet with her,” 


Cricket Badges. 


There are some peculiar badges to 
be found on the caps worn by mem- 
bers of Britain's county teams. The 
Warwickshire cap, for instunce, is of 
navy blue, embroidered with a chain- 
ed bear and ragged staff, an emblema- 
tic sign copied from the shield repre- 
senting the arms of the town of War- 
wick. The Kent color is also dark 
blue, with a white horse embroidered 
in silver, the latter being an ancient 
emblem of the Saxons. 

Leicester players wear a dark-green 
‘cap, with narrow red stripe, embroid- 
ered with a fox, typical of the finest 
hunting county in England. Yorks 
and Lancs, of course, ure to be 
recognized by the white and red rose 
respectively. 


Selous’ -Record. 


In an interesting account of the 
{collection belonging to Mr. F. C, 
Selous, the famous big-game hunter, 


Country Life says that though Mr. 
Selous has killed mort African game 
than any other white man, he himself 
maintains that, with the exception of 
elephants, which he shot for the 
value of their tusks, the meat of every 
{other animal he killed wus necessary 
to supply himself and the large num- 
ber of natives, by whom he was often 
accompanied, with food Some of 
the more interesting details of ani- 
}mals killed between 1870 and 1900 are 
as follows: Elephant; 106; buffalo, 
175; lion, 80; rhinoceros (white), 23; 
|rhinoceros (black), 36; giraffe, 65; 
‘eland. 118. iS 


! 

| Tribute to Lieut. Gzowski. 

| Officers of the Aldershot command 
jin England Jiave erected a monument 
jover the grave of Lieut. Roy Gzowski 
}of Canada, who dicd there during the 
j Visit lust year. 

* The monument displays terra cotta 


|fivures representing fortitude, self- 
jsucrifice and also Canada and Brit- 
jain, The inscription says: ‘In 


‘token of fellowship which binds Eng 
fund to Canada and all the soldiers 
of the empire to one another.’ 


engineering, medical, and accountant | 


} 


) 
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| 
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| 


| their waists anywhere but where they 


| Up or down doesn’t seem to make any 
| difference. 


| 


| 


} 
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;small tourist hotel was opened in In. 


jestablished themselves as no other pill 


\the old gentleman is -Atill looking for 


/ 


|Shilohs Gure 


|nessee once had dinner with a queru- 


| why ih 3 


The Pictures on the Wall 
In the quiet of the twilight, 
Sitting in my lonely room, 
Forms and faces gather round me, 
Those who once found hore*a home. 
I hear again the voice long silent, 
Hear almost the soft footfall; 
But, alas, ‘tis only mem’ry - 
And those pictures on the wall! 


Yes, their mem’ry still is preolous, 
Sweeter with the passing years, 
As I tarry, sad and lonely, 
And unbidden flow the tears, 
They are safe in that country, 
Back to me they seem to call, 
But the call is only mem’ry 
And those pictures on the wall! 


In_the quiet of the twilight, 
Days and months and years have 
gone, } 
I look upward at the faces, 
They to me seem looking down, 
Father, mother, broter, sisters, 
‘Once more with me, one and all, 
Real to me, but on'y mom’ry 
And those pictures on the wall! 
—Robert Eo Washburne. 


Peter's Pence 

Two Trishmen were in a city bank 
recently, waiting their turn at the 
cashier's window. 

“This reminds me of Finnegan,” te- 
plied one. 

“What about Finnegan?” inquired 
the other, 

“Tis a story that Finnegan died, | 
and when he greeted St, Peter, he} 
said, ‘It’s a fine job you've had here: 
for a long time.’ 

“Well, Finnegan,’ said St. Peter, 
‘here we count a million years as a 
minute and a million pounds as a} 
penny.’ H 
“Ab! goid Finnegan, ‘I’m needirg 
cach. Lend me a penny.’ 

“ Wuit a minute,’ said St, Peter.” 


Cenad‘an Pacific officials. state that 
Settlers are going in in large num-| 
hers, mostly from the British Isles, 
and many lots have been purchased | 
by the new-comers in Invermere, the 
commercial centre of the velley. The} 
latest bulletin issued by the Canadian’ 
Pacific Railway states that construc-| 
tion on the Kootenay Central Railway 


jis proceeding rapidly, ereding being 


completed as far as Biilimcheen, 42, 
miles south of Golden, while from} 
the Crows Nest Pass the rails ure! 
lrid_ as far north ns Fort Steele. A/| 


vermere in August, and two banks} 
have secured sites for buildings to be! 
erected in the spring. | 


Minard’s Liniment Cures Colds, etc. | 


All men can learn to be happy; and! 
the teaching of it is easy. If you 
live among those who daily call bless- 
ing on life, it shall. not be long ere} 
you wi!l call btessing on yours. 


Used according to dircetions, Dr. J. p.! 


‘Kellogg's Dyscntery Cordial will afford re-| 
jlief in most acute form of summer com: | 


plaint. Whenever the attack manifests | 
itself no time should be lost in seeking | 
the aid of the Cordial. It will act im-| 


‘mediately on the stomach and intestines | 


and allay the irritation and pain. A trial | 
of it will convince anyone of the truth | 
of these aseertions. 

Do not forget your good tuvn ever. 
day. Your first good turn should be! 


done in ‘the home. Where there is) 
some little job to do,-set to work and | 
do it. | 


Ol! for@foothache.—There is no pain so 
acute and distressing as toothache. When 
‘ou have so unwelcome a visitor apply | 
r. Thomas’ Eclectric Oil according to di + | 
rections and you will find immediate re- 
lief. 1t touches the nerve with soothing 
effect and the pain departs at once. That) 
it ~will ease toothache {is another ne | 
quality of this Oil, showing the many 
uses it has. 


“All women look alike 
All their hats at the same angle, all 


| 
nowadays. | 


ought to be. Whether their noses turn 


—Also Joan, by Lilian Ar- 


nold. 


A Medical Need Supplied When a medi- 
cine is found that not only acts upon the 
stomach, but is so composed that certain 
ingredients of it pnas unaltered through 
the stomach to find action in the bowels, 
then there is available a purgative and a 
cleanser of great effectiveness. Parmelee'’s 
Vegetable Pills are of this character and 
are the best of all yills. During the years) 
that they have been in use they have) 


has done. 
A Tip to Travellers 

Scene—Sccttish ra‘lway station. 
Ticket collector, in making collection, 
finds an old gentleman fumbling in 
his pockets for his ticket. 

Ticket Collector—Tickets, pleas?!” 

Old Gentleman—‘I’m just looking 
for it.” 

Tickt Collector—‘Well, I’) lock in 
again in a few minutes. See and have 
it ready then.” ‘ 

Tick t c lector retu'ns shorty, but) 


Ticket Culiector (cud lenly)—Why, 
you have it in your mopth, man,” 

Old Gentleman (giving him the tick- 
et)—"'Oh, so I hac! Here you are,” 

Another passenger in the carriage as 
the train moves on, to first passenger 
—‘I'm afraid you’re losing your mem- 
ory, sir.” 

First passe-ger—‘Nne fear o’ that, 
nae fear o’ that. ‘The ‘ticket was a 
fortnicht auld, and I was just sookin’ 
the date aff’t!” 


J er 


Hard Times 
A-tourist in the mountains of Ten- 


lous old mountaineer who yaind 
about hard times for fifteen minutes 
ut a stretch, “Why man,’ said the 
tourist, “you ought to be able to make 
lots of money shipping great corn to! 
the northcrn market.” ‘Yes, I orter,” 
was the sullen reply, ‘You have the 
land, I suppose, and’ can get the 
seed,’ “Yos, I guess so.” “Then| 
you go into the specula-| 
tion?” o use, stranger,” sadly re-| 
plied the cracker; ‘the old woman is 
too lazy to do the ploughin’ an: 


ao 


plantin’. 


FIRE FIGHTING. 


Fire Insurarce Office 
Founded In the Year (6&2. 


In the reign of King Richard the 
Virst the ward-motes ordered that all 
persons who dwelt in great houses 
within the wards should have a lad- 
der or two ready and prepared to suc- 
cor their neighbors in case of fire; 
further, that all persons should have 
in the summer time, and especially 
between the feasts of Pentecost and 
St. Batholomew, before their doors a 
barrel full of water for quenching 
such fire, if it be not in a house which 
had a fountain of its own; also that 
teputable men of the ward, with. the 
Aldermen, should provide a strong 
crook of iron, with a wooden handle, 
together with two chains and two 
strong cords, and that the beadle 
should have a good loud-sounding 
horn. 

It was also strictly forbidden, says 
The Home Counties Magazine, that 
any person should be so daring as to 
be found wandering about the streets 
of the city after the curfew had rung 
at St. Martin’s-le-Grand, upon pain 
of being arrested. This makes rather 
pleasant and amusing reading, in 
view of the great freedom enjoyed by 
citizens of the 1 ik day. 

The first mechanical contrivance for 
extinguishing fire way a syringe or 
mee It was two feet in length, and 
when in use was fastened by means 
of straps to the body of a man. Some 
were worked by three persons, two of 
whom held the squirt and nozzle, 
whilst the third worked the piston 
within, These early engines were 
much in demand, and after the Great 
Fire they increased in large numbers, 
ultimately giving way to improved fire 
engines, 

Two years after the disastrous con- 


First Was 


| flagration of 1666, the City Corporation 


established a force of men, styled the 
Fire Police. Bach parish was provid- 
ed with the following implements:— 
Leathern buckets, pickaxes, sledge- 
hammers, shovels, and brass hand- 
squirts, The enormous damage caused 
by the Great Fire led to the estab- 
lishing of insurance offices, The first 
office, the Phoenix, was founded in 
1682, and its meetings and business 
transactions were held at the famous 
Rainbow Coffee House in Fleet 
Street. This was followed by the 
Hand-in-Hand (1696), and a few years 
later, 1706, the Sun Office was estab- 
lished. Each individual company kept 
its own engives and firemen, the lat- 
ter wearing distinctive liveries, 

Outbreaks of fire were very fre- 
quent, and in 1703 the Lord Mayor 
and Common Council issued the fol- 
lowing solemn warning: ‘‘Whereas di- 
vers fires often happen by the negli- 
gence of servants, be it therefore en- 
acted, by the authority aforesaid, that 
if any menial or other servant or ser- 
vants through negligence or careless- 
ness shall fire, or cause to be fired, 
any dwelling-house, or out-house or 
houses, such servant or servants be- 
ing thereof lawfully convicted by one 
or more of Her Majesty's Justices of 
the Peace, shall forfeit and pay the 
sum of one hundred pounds into the 
hurchwardens of such parish where 
the fire shall happen, to be distributed 
among the sufferers by such fire, in 
such proportions as the said church- 
wardens shall deem just; and in case 
of default or refusal to pay the same 
immediately after conviction, the 
same being lawfully demanded by the 
said churchwardens, that then, and in 
such case, such servant or servants 
shall, by warrant under the hands of 
two or more Justices of the Peace he 
committed to some workhouse or 
House of Ccrrection, as the said Jus- 
tices shall deem fit, for the space of 
eighteen months, there to be kept at 
hard labor.” . 

For the more effectual preventing of 
fires in the city and suburbs, it was 
enacted by Parliament—‘That the 
churehworkers of each parish be em- 
powered, at the charge of their re- 
spective parishes, to fix upon the sev- 
eral main water pipes in the streets 
stop-blocks with a fegtnaen pipe and 


}socket to screw upon the fire-cocks, 
falso to provide a large 


hand-engine 
with a leathern pipe and socket to 
screw upon the fire-cock, And for 
the future all party walls to be of 
brick or stone, except the house uu 
London Bridge.” 


Police Revolvers.” 


After experiments extending over 
nine months the Scotland Yard auth- 
orities have decided to replace the 
2,000 revolvers at present in use by 
metropolitan police by Webley auto. 
matic pistols, The new weapons are 
light and small, weighing a pound and 
4 quarter and being 61-4 inches long. 
Nine shots can be tired with the pis- 
tol in five secands. The adoption of 
the new pistol does not imply that 
the regulations of the metropolitan 
police with regard to the carrying of 
weapons will be altered. Any police 
officer who has to patrol an isolated 
beat at night will be allowed to carry 
a pistol on satisfying his officers that 
he is able to use it, Pistols will be 
placed in the various police stations, 
and will be carried by police con- 
stubles at the discretion of the senior 
officer when the arrest of dangerous 
criminals is contemplated, 

bate ates ) 


Divers’ Madness. 


An Australian pearl-diver says that 
one of the. strange effects of diving 
is the invariable bad temper felt 
while working at the bottom of the 
sen. As this usually passes away as 
soun as the surface is reached, it is 
probably due to the pressure of the 
air affecting the brain, The exhilara- 
tion and good temper of the mountain 
climber are contrary feelings from an 
opposite cause, A diver becomes 80 
angry at some imaginary wrongdoing 
on the part of those in the boat above 
that he gives the signal to be pulled 
up, “with the intention of knocking 
ihe heads off the entire crew,’’ only 
to forget what he came up for when 
the surface is reached, 


Credit Societies In India. 

There are now 3,456 urban and ru- 
ral co-operative credit societies in 
'ndia, with a membership of 226,953 
and a working capital ‘of $3,442,580, 
ft which only $240,590 is contributed 
yy the Government, These figures re- 
present the work of about seven 
yeura. 


/ 


\ suid the town young lady.” 


MOONEY’S ~ 


DISCUITS 


ARE ‘THINNER 


That makes them neater, crisper, daintier, more appetizing; 

The one biscuit good enough to take the place of your own baking, 

Fresh as the biscuits from your own oven, 

Think what that means! Freedom from a broiling kitchen—leisure on the porch 
or in the parlor, Time to do the little knick-knacks that have been neglected. 


MOONEY’S PERFECTION 
- SODA BISCUITS 


Are the creamiest, crispest crackers made. 
They are baked in the big sanitary factory in Winnipeg— 


right at your very door. 


Use MOONEY’S and be sure of a biscuit that is 
absolutely fresh; a biscuit that will satisfy the family, 


In tempting packages or sealed tins 


—o_—eo_——e———— 


Unfamiliar 

“T think the country is just sweet,” 
“1 love to 
see the peasant returning to_ his 
humble cot, his sturdy figure outlined 
against the setting sun, his faithful 
coliies at his side, and his plough 
upon his shoulder.” 


When « man is a good example to 


h‘s son, it’s because the boy ony sees : 
' 


him at home, 


Deafness Cannot Be Curcd 


by local applications, ns they cannot reach the dis 
‘ased portivs of tie ear, ‘there in oly ‘Ow way to 
cure deafness, aad that is by constitutional remedies. 
Deatiess is caused by an tiflamed ‘ndition of the 
mucous liaiig of the Lustachian Tube. When this 
ube is isfaned you have a rumbling sou sd or im 
Oerfest heartig. and when it ts entireiy cod, Deat. 
ess > the result, and unless the inflammation can be 
aken out aid this tube restored to Its norinul condt 
toa, heariut will be destroyed forever, 
out at ten are caused by Catacth, which & nothing 
but an fiflamed condition of the mucous surfaces 

We will gtve One Hundred Dollara for any cuse oF 
Weatiess (caused by catarrh) that cannot be cured 
by Hall's Catarrh Cure Send for circulars. tree 

F. 3, CHENEY & CO,, Tuicdo, O 

~ 6d dy Drutsists, 750. 

Tease Mali's Vasaily Piile tor 2onstipation. 


“Most big men are good-tempered 
and easy to manage. The fewer their 
inches the more men like having their 
own way, and the nastier they can be 
if they don’t get it.’’-—She Was a Wid- 
ow, by Ruth Rivers, 


Elephant Ivory 


It requires 12,000 elephants to sup | 


p!y 650 tons of ivory. 


“An unmarried girl is elways in fear 
of Mrs. Grundy. When she marries 
she becomes Mrs. 
Love Heights, by Paul Neumann. 


Barns Hitching Posts 
Clisterns Horse Blocks 
Dairies Houses Fill out 
Dipping Tanke Poultry Houses 
Foundations Root Cellars book to- 
FatetgsFitereElar Wall 
Me Feedin joore elter Wal 
Gutters Stables Well Curbs 
Hens’ Neste Staire Etc,, etc, ete, 


Canada Cement Co. tmitea 


61-60 National Bank Building, Montreal. 


bine casea | 


“What the Farmer Can Do 
With Concrete.” 


Tells you how to use Corcrete in constructing 


as you prefer. 


“LET MOONEY DO IT” 


| They All Do 


“My hucband is particularly liable) 


to scasickness,” remarked the laly 
passenger, “Could you tell him what 
to do in case of an attack?” 

“Tain't necessary, mum,” replied 
{the captain, ‘he'll do it,”’—Mariner’s 
Advocate, 


A MOTHER'S PRAISE 
OF BABY’S OWN TABLETS 


Mrs. Allen Mason, Curleton, N.B., 
‘writes: “I have used Baby's Own 
| Tablets ever since I have had child- 
ren and that is going on fifteen years. 
'T have always found them 
satisfactory for all the ailments of lit- 
tle ones and feel that I cannot praise 
them too ‘highly.” Mrs. Mason’s 
praise is just that of thousands of 
mothers who consider Baby's Own 
| Tablets the only safe and sure remedy 

to keep in the house for their little 
ones. 
sine dealers or by mail at 25 cents a 
| box from The Dr. Williams’ Medicine 
Co., Brockville, Ont. 


Rastus, with his anxiety plainly ap- 
parent, inquired of the ‘doctali,”’ 
‘What you tink is de mattah wif 
me?” “Oh, nothing but the chicken- 
pox, I guess,” replied the doctor. 
Rastus demurred stoutly, ‘I ‘clare on 
mah honah, doctah. I sin’t been no 
‘whar I could catel dat.” 


There is not a virtue, a beautiful 


| thought, or a generous deed, but has | 


most of its roots hidden far away 


| explained, 


Thinking of Building a Silo ? 
Better Build it 
of Concrete 


work about the farm. 


from satisfactory. 


{tary condition. 


economy. 


farm, 


nee alner pager ame 


entirely | 


Th Tablets are sold by medi-| 


HE construction of a Silo affords 
an excellent example of what the 
farmer can do with Concrete— 

and of the superiority of Concrete over 

all other material for various structural 


The usual wooden silo, besides being expenrive, 1s far 
In the first place, it does not endure; 
and, more important atill—being far from weather-proof 
—its contents become water-logged—producing an unsan- 


A Silo’ built of Concrete, on the other hand, is 
practically everlasting —it is proof against heat, cold 
and moisture—and it has the merit of comparative 


This economy feature is further ex- 
plained in our free book—'' What the /armer 
Can Do With Concrete."—which tells how to 
mixand use Concrete for the making of 
silos and other buildings on the 


and send for the 


H. H. NIGHTINGALE 


STOCK BROKER . 
Member Standard Stock and Mining 
5 Exchange R 
LISTED 6TOCKS CARRIED ON 
MARGIN 


Correspondence invited, 
$3 MELINDA ST., TORONTO. 


| 


—_—_—_—X—_—OOE 
A Feint Impression 


An liisiman, more yatriotic t.an 
clever, enlisted in a dr. goon regime..t 
with the intention of becoming a gal- 
lant soldier. The fencing instructor 
had experienced rathcr a cifticuit job 
in the matter of explaming to him tie 
various ways of using the sword. 
“Now,” he suid, ‘how would you use 
the sword if your opponent feinted?” 
“Bedad,” said Pat, with gleaming 
eyes, “I'd tickle him with the point te 
see if he was shamming.” 


Stiff neck! Doesn’t amount _ to 
much, but mighty disagreeable. You 
will be surprised to’ see how quickly 
Hamlins Wizard Oil will drive that 
stiffness out. One night, that’s all, 


The more reasons a gi:] thinks: she 
has for loving a man, the more they 
ture in her imugination, 


| Minard’s. Liniment Cures Diphtheria. 


If un upright piano is the most mor- 
al instrument, is the lyre the most 
untrue? 


| A common telegram is a miracle; 


Grundy.”’—The | from that which cxn be unier tood or|only we’ve got used to it.—Guglielmo 


Marconi. 


4 


Y 


You may 
send me a 
copy of book 
entitled ‘What the 
Farmer Can Do With 
Concrete,” 


the coupon. 


day. 


Name oooe 


AGAreBe .rccccsccccccrecevovecen) 


IN THE 
BALANCE 


By L. G, MOBERLY 


Author of 


“Dan and. Another,” “A Tangled 
Web,” “Sin of Allson Deer- 
Ing,” etc. etc. 


WARD, LOCK 4@ CO., LIMITED 
London, Melbourne and Toronto. 
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“I think I am still faithful,” she 
said wistfully. “I don’t ever forget 
my old friends, and I did really love 
that fearsome old rag doll, much bet 
ter than any new beauties. And—I 
don't like to hear that an old friend 
fe ill. Tell me what the doctor sald, 
Miles.” : 

“It is what he sald that brought 
me here today. Because of his ver- 
dict, I am going to ask you again—-” 

“Oh, no, Miles!” she interposed; 
“don’t give us both pain by making 
me hurt you a second time; don't 
say what you came to say. Let us 
just be friends—but—don't ask me 
what is impossibla.” 

“Wait, dear—walt tili you hear ex: 
actly what I have to ask you before 
you say so decidely that my mquest 
{s impossible. Only a very strong rea- 
gon would have made me worry you 
ike this—only a reason which took 
into consideration yqur good, as well 
as my selfish wishes.” 

“My good?" she faltered. 

“Yes, your good, Dorothy. I made 
up my mind to come here and re-open 
all the old question—for your sake 
as much as my own, though I can't 
pretend that I am not pleading for 
myself, too,” he added with a wistful 
amile that brought a mist before the 
girl's eyes. 

“ Sit down and listen to me just for 
a few minutes,” he went on, and the 
quiet note of autivority in his voice 
made her seaj herself upon the horse 
hair sofa, whilst Miles took a chair 
opposite to her. “When I went to 
the doctor to-day I did not realise 
there was very much the matter with 
me, certainly nothing that care and 
treatment could not cure. But--I was 
wrong. it seems that there Is some- 
thing fatally wrong with me—and-- 
tie doctor—I was sorry for him, poor 
chap: he had a thankless task—had 
to tell me that my days were number- 
ed—literally numbfered——” 

“Oh, Miles, don’t!” came in a low 
stified voice from the girl on the sofa, 
her eyes wide with startled horror, 
the colour fading from her face; “you 


can't mean what you are saying? It 
must be a mistake: you look so well 
—and, oh! Don’t say things like that 
with a smile; it hurts me.” 

“Tam rather fated to hurt you,” he 
answered, his voice still cheery, the 
smile lingering on his face; “but I am 
afraid there {s no miskate. I went to 
an up-to-date man, who has special 
knowledge of this disease, and—well, 
Dorothy, ‘he tells me there is nothing 
to be done—-nothing anybody can do. 
He’ gives me a year——" Dorothy 
Gave a little inarticulate cry. “He 
says that with care 1 have a year 
more of life. Et—puls—bon—soir!" 

“TI can’t believe it,” his companion 
exclaimed passionately. 

“ But—it is true, dear.” The smile 
left Miles’ face, he leant towards hcr 
and touched her hand. “There 1s 
really no room for doubt—and—don't 
let us waste time on crying over what 
can’t be helped. I have an inevitable 
to face—and—I came here to-day to 
ask you—if you will face the inevit- 
able with me?” 

There was a long pause, whilst the 


man and woman looked into each 
other's eyes. 
“You want me to——" Dorothy 


began at last, and Miles finished her 
sentence for her. 

“IT want to ask you—if you will be 
my wife fora year? If you will share 
this one year of life with me?” 

“How can I?" she whispered, her 
white face stained with vivid crim: 

son “How can I—do it, Miles—when 
—you know—there is—somebody else 
who—who——” 

“Are you bound to somebody else?” 

“No—not bound. We-—-agreed that 
there should not be a formal engage: 
ment. I-—did not think it was falr 
that he should bind himeelf to a pen- 
niless woman. He would not let me 
be bound to a man who had his way to 
make. We are not engaged—but—we 
understand each other—and—Miles— 
1—care for him—as—a—woman ought 
to care for the man she marries.” 

“ And—I am only a friend ?" 

She bowed her head in assent, then 
jut out her hand to him impulsively, 
earful lest she should have hurt him 

even by a gesture, 

“You are one of my dearest, oldest 
friends," she said, “ but—I can't pre 
tend to you, Miles, that it fs anything 
but friendship. It is only that—noth- 
ing more.” 

“TI know, dear 1 know.” He spoke 
soothingly as to a frightened child. 
“lL quite understand—everything. An! 
still I ask you—to come to me for tha 
time that remains—to be my wife— 
for a year.” 

“I—can't," she whispered; “how 
could I do you—and—him—such a 
Great wrong?” 

“You would be doing me no wrong-- 
you would only be making—this last 
year—the happiest year of my life,” 
with an effort he kept from hls voice 
the emotion that nearly mastered 
him, “and for the other—for the mar 
you—love—Dorothy—I want to ‘try 
aud make you understand why I said 
I was asking you this great boon for 
your own sake, as much as for mine, 
You know—of course you know—that 
I have succeeded to my uncle's pro- 
perty, Mansmere. You probably do 
not know the curious provisions he 
made tn bis will about that property?” 

Dorotuy shook her head. 

“IT know nothing about she 
sald. os 

“My uncle was a queer, crotchety 
old mar,+and he drew up a will as 
whimajcal and unusual as could be 
imay!ned. He left everything to me, 
‘Dut he made the extraordinary pro- 
viso that unless | marry | am unable 
to will w farthing of the money, or a 
square inch of the proverty, to a liv- 
Ing soul, Jf 1 die unmarried the whole 


it,” 


|] room, 


estate goer intact to a distant cousin 
of my uncle's and ot mine, If I mar- 
ry, | am at Ilberty to will the property 
to my wife and children, but to no 
one else. Now——" 

“Miles—Don't go on.” Dorothy 
rose from her seat on the springless 
sofa, and moved restlessly across the 
“TI can't help but knowing 
what you mean to say—and—oh ! 
please try to see—that—you—that I 
can't—do it—for your money.” 

Miles smiled as he moved across 
the room in her wake and put his 
hand on her shoulder. The speech 
was so characteristic of the woman 
he loved—the upright, fearless wo- 
man, who had been such an upright, 
fearless child and girl. 

“Don't make up your mind in a 
hurry,” he sald, speaking even more 
quietly than before, “and think—how 


much depends on your decision. This,” | 
depressing | 


he glanced round the 
toom, “this is a dreary home for you, 
and for ‘your father and mother. If— 
you could agree to what I ask— we 
should be able to make the old people 
comfortable and happy for all their 
lives, I hope. You are having a hard 
struggle now, little girl’—his voice 
suddenly dropped into tenderness— 
“there would be no more struggle, if 
—you could face this—one year with 
me. And—when the end comes—you 
will be free—and rich—a very rich 
woman—and free to—marry—the man 
you love.” 


Perhaps he scarcely would have | 


been human /f his voice lad not (al- 
tered over those last words, whose 
exceeding generosity made Dorothy 
put her hands {mpetuously into his. 

“How generous you are,” she cried; 
how can you be so generous and so un- 
selfish, at a time when you might be 
forgiven for thinking of nobody but 
yourself?” 

“I'm thinking of myself, too,” he 


answered boyishly, his hands holding | 
hers closely, some of the emotion he | 


felt breaking through his fron self- 
control. “I don’t want to play low 
down, and appeal to your pity—Dor- 
othy. But—can’t you understand— 
what it would mean to me to have you 
as my wife—for this one last year?-— 
To have you with me—till the end?” 

“Would it make this year—easler 
for you if—I—said ‘yes'?” she ques- 
tloned shakily; “would it really make 
you happy— even though— even 
though you knew—I can’t care for you 
—as a wife—ought to care?” 

The hungry look in his eyes as his 
glanced devoured her sweet face 
would have been sufficient answer for 
her had she seen {t. But her eyes 
were on the thread-bare carpet at her 
feet—she was conscious of nothing 
but the strong pressure of his hands, 
and the thrill in his voice as he ans- 


wered— 

“I'm a fool at putting things Inta 
proper language—but—to have you 
with me—for that year—would be 
heaven—little girl.” 


“How can I say ‘no’ to you—when 
you want me so much—and you have 
such a little time?” she exlaimed in- 
coherently, “and yet——” 

“Don’t say ‘no’ to me. Think it 
over. Talk it over with your people 
--and—with—the man you care for. 
If | could have made the money yours 
in any other way but this I 
have done it. . I would have willed It 
all to you. 
penny. plece unless you are my wife. 
Remember—that in a year—perhaps 
less than a year, you will be free. 
And—you will be so rich that—it wil! 
be unnecessary for him to struggle 


any more, You and he——” 

“It 1s horrible to think of it #ke 
that,” she cried vehemently, “tt 
sounds so cold-blooded, so dreadful. 
How can I do it? How can I—except- 
ing for 
happy?* 

“You inay be quite stre you will do 
that if you will consent. Take a few 
days to think about it—and to talk to 
—the other man. I don't know his 
name; I don’t want to know it; it fs 
batter that I should not know it. But— 
don't answer me in a hurry—Dorothy 
-—and—say ‘yes’ if you can.” 

The little boyish note of wistfulness 
in that last sentence went to her 
heart more than all that had gone 
before, and for a moment, her hands, 
still loeked in his, returned to their 
pressure. 1 

“I don’t know what to say,” 
exclaimed, “but in two days I will 
tell you. Only—oh! Miles, are you 
sure there is no mistake? Could the 
doctor be wrong? You don’t look like 
& man who has only a year to live. 
Are you sure that the doctor is right? 
—Who is he?—Why does he speak 
with such certainty?” 

“He is a new man—still at the foot 
of the ladder; but the friend who 
sent me to him says he has extran&- 


she 


SUNSHINE 


=. AND t=: 


Seal 


t's Emulsion 


are the 


Two Great Creators 
of Energy 
Energy means power— 
power to work, to think, 
to throw off and keep 

off disease. 
Get all the sunshine 
you can, and take 


Scott's Emulsion 


regularly. It will give 
you strength, flesh and 
pitality. 

Be sure to get SCOTT’S— 


it's the Standard and always 
the best, 


ALI, DRUGGIST® 


W. N. U. No, 880 


would | 


But I cannot will you a; 


she sake of making you} 


SYSTEMIC 

CATARRH 
RELIEVED 
'” PERUNA. 


My Husband Also Uses 
} Peruna. 


Mrs, Della 
May Sam- 
uels, whose 
picture a 
companie 
this testimo- 
nialand who 
resides at 358 
N, Oonde St., 
Tipton, Ind., 
| writes The 

Peruna Co., 
| a8 follows: 
| “Eight bot- 
| tlesof Peruna 
| completely 

cured me of 
| Bystemic ca- 
tarrh of sev- 
eral yoars 
standing,and 
if my hus- 
band feols 
badly or either of us catch cold we at 
once take Peruna.” 


| Stomach Trouble. 


Mra, Wilson Robinson, 704 Nessle St., 
Toledo, Ohio, writes: 

“Lf feel like a new person. I have 
no more heavy feelings, no more pain, 
| don't belch up gas, can eat most anys 
| thing without it hurting me, I want 
to be working all the time. I have 
gained twenty-four pounds, 

“People that see me now and saw 
me two months ago seem astonished, 
Itellthem Peruna didit, \ wiht aay 
it is the only remedy for epring aad 
a! other ailments,” 


inary knowledge, and that some day 
he will be famous, 
chap now—quite 2 struggling begin- 
ner—his name 1s Oliver Dynecourt.” 

She drew back from him staring at 
him oddly. 

“What was the name you said?” 
she asked with a little catch in her 
breath. 

Oliver Dynecourt—he is quite un- 
known—but very clever—and——" 

“Yes—I--know," was the slow res: 


nonse. “I know he is-——very clever. 
|He was at St. Hugh's when | was 
there.” 


“I do not doubt his diagnosis,” Mil- 
es put in quietly, “so—think over it 
all, Dorothy—and 1 will cotae for my 
answer in two days.” 

“Yes,” she answered mechanically; 
but when the door had closed behind 
him, she leant heavily against the 
back of the armchair, and whispered 
breathlessly: 

“Oliver—Dynecourt. It was Oliver 
who told him—he has only—¢th!s one 
year—Oliver—Oliver!" 


CHAPTER Il, 

Mr. Edward Soames, solicitor, of 
Essex Street, Strand, had a reputation 
for shrewdness and worldly wisdom 
which had already carried him far 
along the road of fortune, and {it was 
his fixed intention they should bear 
biin to the furthest goal of that plea- 
sant road. There were certain people 
who hinted that the clever solicitor oc- 
casionally pursued methods which did 
not err on the side of over scrupulous- 
}ness; but these eople would have 
|been totally unable to convert their 
‘hints into assertions, or to prove the 
assertions when made—for the fair 
fame of Mr, Soames had never been 
smirched, and there was nothing to 
| show that his practice was not of the 
most upright and guileless description. 

He was a sharp lawyer; he prided 
himself upon being one, just as he 
prided himself upon a curt abruptness 
of manner which had an overrawing 
effect upon some of his clients, and, 
after all, sharpness was as necessary 
{in his clients’ interests as in his own. 
|This reflection was passing through his 
}mind on an April morning when some 


| 


jof the fragrance of spring had con- 
trived to penetrate even into the 
|dreary Essex Street office, and Mr. 


|Soames smiled pleasantly as fleeting 
memories of his own phenomenal 
success raced across his brain.He even 
jcaught himself humming a light and 
jairy tune as his glance wandered 
jround his office, which in itself was a 
who.ly uninspiring place. Nothing in 
| its Appearance suggested wealth or 
}luxury; the table had seen its best 
\days, the carpet was threadbare, and 
|the curtains, originally red, had faded 
‘into an indeterminate brown. The 
|Wall-paper was drab in colour and 
| fearsome in design, but the larger pro- 
| portion of it was rendered invisible 
by a book-case containing dusty law 
|volumes, and by rows of black tin 
{boxes bearing their owner's names in 
|white paint. No, there was nothing 
|stimulating to the imagination in the 
japartment, but Mr. Soames beamed 
}upon it as cheerfully as though it were 
ja fairy palace, whilst he sat down in 
his revolving chair and drew his morn- 
\ing’s letters towards him. Even dur- 
ing the reading of his not particularly 
stimulating correspondence he still 
smiled, and now and then hummed 
that gay little tune under his breath, 

“Very curious,” his reflections: ran 
on, as he sorted his letters into those 
|his clerk could answer and those to 
which he must attend himself. “A 
| very curlous coincidence, and—if there 
\{s any truth in the story—well—so 
{much the worse for Sir Miles Hernes- 
|ley—and possibly—so much the better 
|for, me.” 


| He hummed his tune more loudly, ! 


and the smile on his face deepened 
lonly to die away with lightning quick 
| ness as a tap on the door was followed 
|by the entrance of his clerk. 

| “You can answer all these, Johnson, 
jab I have indicated,” Mr. Soames said 
jin his usual curt accents, “I am ex- 


ame. | pecting Sir Milet Hernesley at elevet- | 


{thirty, Telephone to ask him to come 


jthis afternoon instead, {f possible. A1;Mr. Soames was quoting softly to him. | 


He's quite a poor} 


THE BOW VALLEY CALL. 


urgent business matter wili take me 
out this morning. And send Tritton to 
me.” 

The old clerk left the room, and a 
moment later another tap heralded the 
coming of the junior clerk, Denis Trit- 
ton, who stood just within the doorway 
with the nervous expresgion of a dog 
who is more than half expectant of a 
beating. 

“Come in, Tritton; come in.” Mr. 
jBoames spoke sharply, for his junior 
clerk seldom failed to irritate him. 
“Bless the man! I'm not going to do 
you any harm. Is that deed drafted—- 
the deed of the Langford estate?” 

“Yes—sir—shall | fetch it? Did you 
want it now?” The young man’s voice 
had the same nervous quality as his 
appearance. It seemed to carry out 
the weakness expressed in every line 
jof his stooping figure, in every feature 
of his fair, indeterminate face. He 
looked like a man of whom Fate would 
make a very easy plaything—a man 
who, in his best moments, would nev- 
er fight a good fight against adverse 
circumstances, or against the changes 
and chances of this mortal life. 

“ Yes—lI shall want it in a moment, 
and then I have some other work wait- 
ing. By the way "—Mr, Soames moved 
some papers abstractedly, toyed with 
j@ paper-knife, and spoke as if the mat- 
ted were one of the very slightest im- 
portance—" by the way, don’t I re- 
member that your home was in Hamp- 
shire, in the direction of Mansmere ?" 

“My mother and I used to live in 
Handhurst—it is a few miles from 
Mansmere,” the young man answered, 
a dull flush, which the lawyer’a keen 
eyes at once marked, mounting to his 
jsallow cheeks, “but we left there 
some time ago—soon after Mr. Car- 
stairs was ruined and left the Rec- 
tory.” 


“Mr.— Carstairs?" The lawyer 
spoke slowly, frowning a little, as 
the gh = with difficulty recall- 
Ing a name he had heard before 


“Ituined himse'f over an idiotic specu- 
lation, didn’t he? Had a wife and 
daughter?” Again Mr. Soames’ grey 
eyes noted the deepening flush on 
Tritton’s face, and a mental note of 
its cause was made in the solicitor’s 
mind. 

‘ Yes—Oh, yes.” Tritton stumbled 
jover his words. “ Miss Carstairs was 
a nurse—doing vory well. She had to 
leave the hospital and look after her 
father and mother, They live in Lon. 
don now.” 

“Ah!" The lawyer waved the sub- 
ject aside as though it no longer in: 
terested him, piekcd up a paper, read 
|it through, laid it down again, drum 
med with figures on the table, then 
suddenly looked full into his clerk's 
face. “Mansmere has a new owner 
now, I understand ?" 

“Sir Miles succeeded his great-un- 
cle," the young man answered with an 
indifference which Mr. Soames saw 
was not assumed. “The uncle—old 
Sir George—was a very eccentric per- 
son; some people say his son's be- 
haviour turned his brain.” 

“ His son's behaviour ?” 

Tritton wondered vaguely why his 
usually taciturn employer was allow- 
ing him to run on in a way only to be 
described as garrulous, but not feeling 
himself clever enough to fathom Mr. 
Soames’ motives for these unwonted 
questions he merely set himself to 
answer them wtih the pleasure ex- 
perienced by a weak and insignificant 
personality in giving information to 
others. 

“Tnere were a good many queer 
stories about Sir George's son,” he 
sald.. “I fancy he left Mansmere the 
best part of thirty years ago, and they 
say he never came back. He was @ 
bad lot through and through—so I've 
been told—a waster.” - 

“Oh! A waster—yes 7?" There was 
a faint tinge of sarcasm i. the lawy- 
er's tones, a look of scorn in his eyes 
4s they travelled over the thin, nar- 
row-chested young man before him, 
and rested finally on the feeble coun- 
tenance, which bore such evident 
marks of dissipation and lack of self 
restraint, ‘and—this waster—ls dead ‘” 

“He died some time ago, so I have 
always heard—died in Australia, in 
some mining row—and the property 
went to Sir George's great-nephew, 
the present Sir Miles.” 

“You don't know him? Having liv- 
jed In the same neighborhood I fancied 
he might be an acquaintance of yours.” 

“I know him by sight—and I have 
}seen him at Handhurst Rectory. He 
was a great friend of the Carstairs’— 
!a grudging not» all at once crept in- 
|to his voice—“but I never knew him.’ 

“Ah, well, never mind. I thought 
perhaps you might have been able to 


a a 


self whilst his two clerks exchanged 
remarks downstairs, “but it would 
require a fairy of unusual brilliance to 
make Tritton see himself with another 
Person's eyes. To hear that young 
man call Sir George Hernesley a 
‘waster’ was amusing. What does he 
call himself, I should like to know? 
What is he but—a waster ?” 

The lawyer shrugged his shoulders 
and chuckled, as he ran his eye down 
the rough draft of a will which he had 
taken from his table drawer, 

“A waster,” he repeated, “in every 
way a contrast to the man for whom I 
am drawing up this will. I wish he 
could have given me more information 
about that Hernesley business; but 
he {s not the man to keep eyes and 
ears open.” And folding the draft in 
readiness for his clerk, he relocked 
the drawers, took his well brushed 
hat from its peg and went quickly 
downstairs, 


(To be Continued) 


Woman's moet florious endowment 
worthy man. When she loses it and 
she endures, 
her personal magnetism. Her gencral 


of his staff of able physicians, 
of women. He has 


the weaknesses and disorders 


pecul 
strengthens and heals, 


Reaching the Limit 


Along the street rushed the infuriat- 
ed mob of strikers. Various missiles 
were hurling through the air, and the 
sticks of the strikers met the baton's 
of the bobbies. 

Oh, it was a flerce time, and things 
looked black, indeed. 

Along the road crept a mild, meek | 
looking man, trying to reach some 
place of safety. Another wayfarer on, 
the same hunt, came alongside sim 
and they commisserated one with the 
other. 

“Are they striking for an increase 
of wages or for shorter hours?” in- 
quired the meek and mild man, when 
at last they stood practically free from 
danger. 

“Oh, no,” the other told him. “It's 
neither of those. You see these fel- 
lows have got tired of so much strik- 
ing, 80 now they've come out on strike | 
against any more strikes, and if they 
don’t get their terms they all threaten 
to return to work and never strike 
again.” 


BUST AND HIPS 

Every woman who at- 
tempts to make a dress or 
shirt waist Immediately dis- 
covers how difficult it is to 


obtain a good fit by the usu- 
al 


with 
and 


‘trying-on-method,’ 
rsel 


it fits at the 


FECTION ADJUSTABLE 
+ DRESS FORMS" 

do away with all discomforts 

and disappointments in 

Hf ting, and render the work 

of dressmaking at once 

easy oid satisfactory. This 

form can be adjusted to 60 

\ different shapes and sizes; 

bust raised or lowered also 

made longer and shorter at 

the waist line and form rats- 

ed or low to sult any de- 

stred skirt length ery easily adjust- 

ed, can not get out of order, and will 

Inst A lifetime, Write for fllustrated 

booklet_containing complete line of 
Dress Forms with prices. 

HALL-BORCHERT DRESS FORM CO 

Dept 2D. 68-76 Pearl St., Toronto, Can. 


The Abuse of Salt. 

People are beginning to review 
their dietetc habits in view of a scu- —e 
soned argument against ant PaaS | GREATE 
of excessive salt-eating published in —as 
The London Magazine, ‘Te article ——— 


Vien 
U5 WINNIPEC | 
alleges that the practice of cating! 4 Fixes pags 4 
much salt upsets the composition of | J Mdst72¢45 Ge 
Awarded first prize at World's Dx: 


the blood and produccs a tendency to ESTABLISHED 1088 
| Position on its work and methods. 


CANADA'S 


ST SCHOOL 


bleeding, and that the “crude miner- 
al” salt in habitual use = artifically 
preserves waste tissues instead of al 


lowing them to decay and vanish Write for a free catalogue. Wa 
naturally, and thus the body becomes |®l8o give instruction by mall. 
overloaded. Tho ‘'eastive aystem |= — — —- - 
cannot act upon fi wna «1 & -ggested 

that skin and eve. more serlous in-| 4, ERY Tommy's Error. 

ternal disorders can be traced to the|_ Mrs. De Venoff—Tommy, do you 


Want some nice plum jam? 

Tommy—Yes, mother. 

“I wesc going to give you some to 
put on your bread, but I’ve lost 
key of the pantry.” 

“You don't need the key, mother; I 
can reach down through the window 
and open the door from the inside.” 

“That’s what I wanted to know 
Now Just \.ait until your father comes 
home.”—Ideas. 


abuse of salt. The moral is driven 
home {in a novel fashion. The Apollo 
Belyedere {s shown as he would have 
uppeared had he been a victim to the 
deadly habit. He is represented a: 
bald, his eyes are puffy, and he is 
aisfigured by a double chin, 


Not for the Army. 

It was a remote and rather benight- 
ed village in Dorsetshire and _ the 
squire had just induced the authori- 
ties to put up a pillarbox. Some of 
the ignorant of villagers were 
unable to guess the uses of the innova- 
tion. A bright idea at last struck an 
old laborer, one of a group who were 
discussing it. ‘I know,” he said, “it 
do belong to the Salvation Army; 
that’s why they've painted it red.” 
“No,” sald another, “you're wrotg. It 
can't be that, for don’t you see it says 
‘No collection on Sundays?” 


A Yankee suffering trom toothache 
went to the dentist to have the ach- 
ing teeth out. The dentist pulled out 
a decayed tooth. and was then asked 
to pull the double one next to it. 

“But that’s a sound tooth,” said tha 
dentist. “The pain is only sympath- 
etic,” 

“Yank it opt, doctor, Hang 
sympathy,” replied the Yankee. 

Some time ago there was a large 
sale at Derby, and a set of six prints 
realized six shillings. One of them 
was of Lawrence's “Miss Farren,” and 
{t was sent by the purchaser to Chris- 
tie’s and sold reces tly for 150 guineas. 
This is a higher p (ce than Lawrence 
received from Loré Derby for the or- 
iginal picture, whi h was long at 
Knowsley; but a fe ¢ years ago it was 
sold to Pierpont Mo gan. 


such 


A Prussian Wedding Feast 


A wealthy peasant living in West 
Prussia invited 1,200 guests to his 
daughter’s wedding. For each he 
provided one and a quarter pounds of 
beef, one pound of pork, three-quarters 
of a pound of veal, half a pound of 
mutton and half a fowl—goose, duck 
or turkey—with an unlimited supply 
of vegetables, bread, wine and beer. 


In happiness ther are far mor? 
regions unknown thi t there are in 
misfortune. The vol > of misfortun: 
is ever the same; ha, diness becomes 
the more silent as it , :metrates deep 
| er. 

' 


Organs 
It appears from the testimony of 
Gervas the monk of Canterbury, who 
flourished about the year 1200 that 
organs were introduced more than a 
hundred years before this time. 


tell me something about him, He—is 
going to put some business into my 
hands, Thank you, that will do, You 
can bring up the Langfield deed, and 
I will leave the will ready for you.” 

Tritton opened his lips to speak 
again, but his master’s face was so 
unresponsive that he dared not make 
the experiment, and with a rather 
puzzled look on his own vacuous fea- 
tures, he went slowly back to the 
room in which he and old Johnson 
worked together. 

“T can’t think what's happened to 
the boss,” he said to the old clerk; 
|" he’s been talking to me more than 
| he ever talked before, and asking me 
no end of irrelevant questions.” 

“They aren't Irrelevant if the boss 
asks them,” came the quick retort,” 
“make your mind easy about that. If 
he's been asking you questions, you 
can bet your bottom dollar on that. 
What's he been asking you about?” 

“My old home—and Mansmere and 
the Hernesleys. Very rum—and he 
asked it all in a friendly sort of way, 
}too, not the way he usually fires ques- 
tions at you as if he was letting off a 
pistol.” 

"Oh, he’s got some new maggot in 
his head, mark my words. He's as 
sharp as needles, is the boss--and 
never asks anybody an unnecess..* 
anything.” 

“1 don't understand why he wanted 
to ask me about Mansmere," Tritton 
|repeated with that wearisome reitera- 
jtion of a subject to which the weak 
are given, “and the Hernesleys too. 
;Not that I know much about them. 
My mother always loathed old Sir 
George's very name.” 

Johnson merely grunted a_ reply. 
He was accustomed to his junior's 
jhabit of discussing volubly and ad 
nauseam every trifle that interested 
jhim, and he regarded the younger} 
man with a mixture of pity and con- | 
tempt, which would have surprised 
Tritton had he realised It. 

“Oh could some fay the giftie gie us| 

To see ourselves as others see us.” 


wi 


A 


Concrete Sidewalks are Safe, 
Everlasting 


UMBER used in damp places and on 

wet ground—as, for instance, in walks 

—has a very short life. It requires 

almost constant repairing and, in a 
few’ years, needs replacing. 

Concrete, on the other hand, improves 
with age, and the very dampness which de- 
stroys lumber calls out the best qualities of 
the cement by making it harder and harder 

—until neither time nor 
traffic can affect it. 
The best of wooden 
walks keep getting 
out of repair, and are 
a continual menace to 
life and limb. They 
*are also a frequent 
source of expensive 
doctor bills and lost 
time. Then again, 
they are likely to eat 
up the original cost 


RERUN MERIAL NORE 


and safe. They 


Farmer Can Do 


Feedin 
Stalls, Bios, Sta 
she Book is y 
with photogra 

diagrams. Fill 


to-day. 
Simply address 


Woman's Power 


Over Mani 


to awaken and hold the pure and honest love of a 
no one in the wide world can know the heait agony 
The woman who suffers from weak- 
mess and derangement of her system, soon loses 
and she loses her good looks, her amiability and 
womanly charm. Dr. R. V. Pierce, of Buffalo, N. Y., with the assistance 
has prescribed for and cured many thousands 
devised @ successful remedy for woman's ailments. 
is known as Dr, Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. 


Medicine dealers sell it. 
you to accept a substitute in order to make a little larger profit. 


IT MAKES WEAK WOMEN STRONG, 
: SICK WOMEN WELL. 


Dr. Pierce's Pleasant Pellets regulate and strengthen Stomach, Liver and Bowels, 


the | 


ESET a Tn Sa 


well 


coupon or send a postal 


Canada Cement Co. 


is the power 


still loves on, 


health suffers 


ie 
It is @ positive specific for 
iar to women. It purifies, regulates, 
No honest dealer will advise 


— 


—_— as 


ARLINGTON CHALLENGE 
WATERPROOF COLLARS 


are-the best ever made and are 
guaranteed-togive you satista 
> ton Atati dealers orseadus 
stating style and size required 


The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lt 


58 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Ontario 
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| + REST AND HEALTH TO. MOTHER AND CHILD. 

| Mas. Winstow's Sootiina SYRUP has bees 
used for over SIXTY YEARS by MILLIONS of 
MOTHERS for their DR WHILH 
| TEETHING, with PER SUCCHSS, It 
SOOTHES the CHILD, SOFTENS the GUMS, 
ALLAYS all PAIN , CURES WIND COLIC, and 
is the best remedy for DIARRHEA, It is aly 
solutely harmless, 3e sure and ask for “Mrs, 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup," and take no othet 
kind. Twenty-five centsa bottle, 


‘AGENTS WANTE 

|_ For our fast selling Drugs and Drug 
Sundries. We supply you with articles 
some of which are saleable in every 
home, and on which you will recelve 
}@ profit of 200 to 300 p.c. We have 
agents earning $5.00 to $10.00 per day 
the year round. Be an agent. Send 
at once for our special agents price 
|Mst. Don’t overlook this chance. It 
!means d_llars to you. Write at once. 
THE F. E. KARN CO.,, LIMITED, 


Canada’s Greatest Cut Rate Drug 

| House, Toronto, Ont. 
Changed His Outlook. 

| “You have some beet steak, of 


;course?” queried a man who had hur- 
jriedly entered a butcher’s shop. 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And beef steak is good to take the 
color out of a black eye?” 

“The best thing in the world, sir.” 

“Good! Save two pounds for Jimin- 
}son—you know Jiminson, the man 
who runs that beasty local rag. “The 
Mudhut Chronicle. I'm just goiug to 
}eall on him. When | have he'll most 
‘likely run along here quick. His eyes 
| will want proper attention, I guercs 


when I have finished with him, the 
|scallywag! Good-day! " 
| Twenty minutes later the sane 


|man came back with his coat in rag: 
his collar gone, his nose damaged and 
both his eyes puffed up. 

“Did you find Mr. Jiminson in?’ 
{asked tne butcher with a twinkle .1 
luis eye. 

The man locked at him 
ly, even reproachfully. 

“I did, sir,’ ue answered dolefully, 
“and he has very kindly consented to 
let me have that steak I spoke about 
Mr. Jiminson {fs one of nature's gen- 
tlemen, sir.” 


sorrowful 


Jones.—Do you think the horse will 
survive the automobile? 
| Brown.—Not if it gets In its way. 


When a man buys a new hat, he 
wants one somewhat like the one he 
had before—but it’s different with a 
woman, 


Man's inhumanity to may 
countless thousands of dollars. 


Mateos 


Sightly and 


in repairs before they are replaced. 
Concrete walks are sightly, everlasting 


cost less to build and need 


no repairing nor painting, 
Write for our free book, “What the 


With Concrete.” 


It tells in plain, simple language, how 
ou can save money on 
t using cement for Barns, Dairies, 
oundations, Fence Posts, Troughs, 
Floors, 


arm construction 


Hitching Posts, 
irs, and so forth. 
illustrated 
s, dlans and 
out the 
may send 


it to me a copy of 


“What the Famer 


Can De With Conerete.” 
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Golden Grain Flour, - - $32.45 per 100 lbs 
Mocney Sodas, reguler 2&c¢ for 20c per pkg. 
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sof cement to the river. Signed } J.J. BARTSCH 
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bara3 C1 » Soallions-— Bets ca Mig ie 38 a@4,Jever played before the public. nat 
VioGn eee) Jwhile Cdeichen added) two more, excepting any work of the Tmimert 
WU3 90 yol| making a total score of G6 to 3 intal nisaHe “Mhoe Rivale!? A 


ay fimes” inip. 93824) (14690) | Gleichen’s favor. 


a : ; with brilliant wit and is alive with) § : 4 
and “ Coleneal ic ican” [8925] | H.R. Johnston, of Gleichen nore humerous situations than a ( 7 rp) 
; ' re j raade a satishivet Lory te feree and Mr} modern f res, whilst the romantic 3 UO 
Hanoton, also Choampia at Calgary aud Edmonton fying 7 , of Strathmore, wasliive st ry holds the audience from ; 
Shows I : \ : | 


equally satisfactory ons judge ofl start to finish 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


For PRIGIES and particulars apply to play. last half the playing =<+6—— 


’ ~ was a little rongh and Billy Service nh Peoe nthe sara. \WoR ui vary | 
James Clark, uffered severely but proved hit | gist tebe ne a ati | 

‘ > self no quitter and all » boys jos seri Oni lott. | APL DM LISA NG eat A 

Burnside Ranch, Crowfoot P.O., Alta. elf no quitter and all the boys! depot, when Mrs, Gibeau of Ouillett-| 
want to give him and M, Turnbull} oy . : ‘ 
MY Lda ville, gave birth to a son in’ the 
as special credit. ali DEIR ea ened dg | ee ; mrp 
Upon arrival home they were vie frail li i ait Witte ape Wat ! M 
Reg Vary ; iN >} the frat tittle woman and was hav- vigil, It is pleasing to state Mrs. 
y thie i hi > RIL ) ’ t Suk “TOW . ‘ o ’ . . . 
¢ by 1h (> 9e7 ] EY, ra ware, saints! Nett Atl en hy ‘Bi d ee as ing her sent to Calgary for an’ Gibeau is now recovering nicely at % POCO ESOS OSS SOS SES OA 
Bn fe 2 OE & Vv Ne < SS aiid escorted to the Bachelors Bali, sett ¢ i ; 

; operation which he thought neces-)the home of Mrs. Plant. Many 
6 eye G ee whare tho orchestra received the sary. The train, however, was late! have eriticised the doctor rather 
& »; i ¢ ind & "HE n i { ure boys with, “They are jelly good |and before it arrived the child was’ severely but it must be remembered 
fellows’? and Furnbuall was given afborn, with only the husband and that he spent many long weary 
ina eB rec Datel flip. the operator present, the doctor for, hours of close attention and his | 
re eta Us St ne ee Als, Cu? sero lee _ —— 6 Bea atime having relinquished his long absence was only a short time. 
A. frasy a3soviment of BONNY OAK) ,, Aa NE Sure NT tee nna: 
ri Beata ( onday eve sa very edifying peak a meme 
Heaters, Col.’s Hot Blast Heaters, coal oil stoves} ani special mecting of the Gleichen | == 32 =a a eB 
stalling the officers for tue cnsui g}) 


end th> famous s RAY TO LAMPS with white and] 0|lellows was held in their lodge, y 
ite nahades when the beautifal cerns nay of in- OS 5 LER & ST UA R ri 
a BODO ONae term was performed by Grand Mas- 
1 im Reo / game mea capadaene & (QO. 1. ‘Pisdaile, assisted by Grand \ LEPOOOGOGH OOOO HOGS-HED 
of enamel ware for Minas erates and puddings | secretary Fairley and Deputy Grand | Q 
and etc. Wesell the famous "BIG BEN alarm’ | (\\"" UIUC TOLD Builders and Contractor 
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‘i Mow Were 
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ivy for the purpose, It being ; ; - . 
clouks. | and to be sure 


The GLEICHEN TRADING Uf 
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Y fuist visit of the pratileadivens to} 


’‘Phon 10 


C; 
i! 
Prairie Lodge each of theny accepted | Queenstown Alta. 
u 


C4 X bss ie LV E AN NOTTER Re sina a te | Box 61, Gleichen 
Cc ig Inanner an Fuccecde I! 


creating an enthusiasm that shou ut! b LESS 


| 
| 


tatters tnaeet Pee marertnn ds bnemmeetn eaten stnarstne steers ommenttniestae om ret 
Sn ee 


prove of much benefit in the fature 


¥ SOR POS 


weilare of the lodge. They sup- 
plicd a vast amount of information 


a 
VHE on the growth of ti eider beth 


PODOOS OL 
@ PIONEER MEAT MARKET Te. aia Lea 


speclilly dwelt) on the fraternal 
benefits, proving Oddfellowship to- 
day to be the greatest organization 
in the world. The Grand) Master 
ar uthusiastically complimented the 
Praire lodge and saw for it a great 
Special attention paid to future ahe: 


Waiting on Children Neosdt,ivens iustulled were as is eZ J Pharmacy 


Death JN. Notter, P.G, 
Denter in } A. W. Mathieson, N.G, 


All kinds of Fresh and Smoked Meats BT a ee Lg a= cS 1 
rppeh And Bx A, Still hee ie peaking’ 


A, Allan, Vi uy. } 
Creamery and Dairy Butter and Eggs "Bc, Trengurer. A. Happy and Prosperous New| 


» Farquharson, Warden, 


HOME-MADE SAUSAGES Rey ‘hy Mitten, Chaplain, | \ 
A Good Variety of Fresh and Salted Fish@}! J: A. Wright, R.S.N.G. Year to all our customers and 


m0 Ostrander, [.8.N.G, 


Dealers in Live Stock Ro Mefutyre, RUS. V.G. ‘Friends. 
COMH AND SEE US | at Ls. We are starting the new year'| 

age POIOOOOK 1 Marin Oot aS cu, Detter than ever. Our selected 
Trisha letaty ifs Stock will make you happy and 
AL FOR SALE od fiom Heh tin to {aun whew fuly, PLOSPELOUS. 
j #00 are expected to be present. 


App oply © to Afte yurbinen very please ° 
hone ete vy pee Stationery, fancy goods, 


Belt Hlevator, Gleichen, j/ey fine excalin: tueahps Nery Drugs and patent medicines! "sgeoqsosoroooooosSOoooooon 


With the big Departmental Store is ever ready 
for emergeney. But for this year special efforts 
were made to please every person, 


C. H. PADI LEY, Prop. 
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[t would be impossible to numerate the many urefal 
and ornamental lines, so will merely say we wish all 


Happy New 
YEAR 


See the Mammoth Stock for 
yourself and be convinced 
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